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FOREWORD 


"Thirteen    men    on   a    dead   man's   chest 
Yo,  ho,  ho!  and  a  bottle  of  rum!" 

Spanish  galleys  echoed  the  refrain  as  they  cut 
their  way  through  the  green  waters  of  the  Gulf. 
So  centuries  ago  the  bold  pirates  sailed  the  seas, 
ravaged  the  coast,  cutting  their  way  through 
thick  woods  and  tangled  underbrush,  blazing  a 
Spanish  Trail.  And  ever  they  searched  untiringly 
for  seven  wonderful  cities  of  Cibola,  where  it 
was  told  gold  covered  the  ground   like  sand. 

So  we  struggle  to  make  a  straight  way  through 
life,  blazing  a  trail  for  those  who  are  to  follow; 
after  gaining  one  goal,  we  work  our  way  onward 
to  another.  Leaving  our  first  city.  Humility, 
we  dwell  for  awhile  in  Hope,  and  then  are 
spurred  onward  to  Courage  and  to  Perseverance. 
At  the  next.  Spirit  of  Adventure,  some  leave  the 
marked  trail.  Those  who  keep  to  the  trail  pass 
through  Loyalty,  and  blazing  before  them  is  the 
city   of   desire — Attainment. 
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DEDICATION 


S  abiding  evidence  of  loyalty 
answering  loyalty ;  of  faith  in 
the  good  touching  a  like  faith; 
of  the  highest  in  womanhood  respond- 
ing to  a  like  call  for  high  living;  we,  the 
students  of  Gulf  Park  College,  lovingly 
dedicate  this,  the  sixth  volume  of 

The  Sea  Gull 
to 

Miss    Grace   Cheeseman 
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Evelyn  Williamson  Elizabeth  Stalkup  Josephine  Elttrofcje 

Ruth  Brooke Editor-in-Chief 

Cynthia   Garnett Business  Manager 

Editorial  Staff 
Marjorie  Allen  Frances  High 
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/f/s,?  Cheeseman         M'ss  BonebrakF 


Other  members  of  the  faculty  whose  photographs  were  not  secured:     Miss  Fui.sov  Miss  Yates, 
Miss  Poitevext,  Mr.  Davies,  Miss  Northrop,  Mrs.  Taylor,  Miss  Lash  and  Mrs.  Marsh 
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Gulf  Park  College 

Gulf  Park  College,  haven  blest, 

Home  and  school  and  church  together, 
You  have  formed  for  all  of  us 

Friendships  that  we  shall  not  sever. 
Led  us  wisely,  helpfully, 

Through  the  maze  of  work  and  play, 
Taught  us  all  unceasingly 

To  forgive,  to  love,  to  pray  ; 
Pointed  out  the  higher  pathway, 

Found  for  us  new  goals  to  reach, 
Chastened  when  our  flag  was  lowered 

Christian's  high  ideals  to  teach. 
You  have  balanced  perfectly 

Disappointment  with  success; 
For  we  ne'er  appreciate 

Joys  when  given  in  excess. 


So  we  bless  our  school  time  leaders, 
May  they  reap  rewards  untold — 

Peace  and  friendship,  health  and  plenty, 
'Tend  them  all  as  years  unfold. 
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Miss  Willietta  Evans 
Sponsor 


Frances   Moffett Birmingham,  Ala. 

2  ^  I 

Raven  wings,  slender  Indian  pipes — 
A  tropical  garden,  gnarled  oaks — 
Deep  pools  and  caverns — 
Nahant. 

President   of   Senior  Class,   '27;    Chaplain   of   Sigma   Psi    Iota,    '27;    Secretary 
of  Alabama  Club,    '26;   Torchbearer,    '26;    College   Soccer  Team,    '26. 


Marie  Schmalzried Memphis,  Term. 

A  X  2 

Race  horses,  a  loving  cup — 
Russet  leaves,  and  scarlet  berries — 
Dolphins  in  ivinter  surf- 
fidelity. 

Vice-President    of    Senior    Class,     '27;     Hockey    Team,     '27;  Statistics,     '27; 

"Tammy    Howl"     Staff,    '27;    President    of    Bit    and    Spur,  '27;    Horseback 

Riding    Cup,    '26;    Swimming   Tournament,    '26;    Captain    of  Swimming    and 

of    Baseball,    '26;    Basketball    Team,    '26. 


Senior  Class 
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Catherine  Ulrich Chicago,  111. 

2  *  1 

Liv'ried   chauffeurs,   ships   a!   anchor — 
Thick   batiks  vsith  leather   covers — 
Summer  in   the  Adirondack* — 
Horace  and   I'assar,  Rhodora. 
Secretary    of    Senior    Clas.    '27;    Statistics,   '27 ;    Editor-in-Chief    of    "Tammy 
Howl,"    '27;    Bit    and    Spur    Club,    '26. 

Emily   Johnson Decatur,    III. 

A  A  z 

While   linen,   tailor-made — 
Emeralds  and  old  gold — 
Bronze  bay  at  sunset,  poplar  trees — 
.1 loofness. 
Treasurer   of   Senior   Class,    '27;    Secretary   of   Delta   Alpha   Sigma,   '27;    Col- 
lege   Soccer    Team,     '20;     Torch  bearer,     '26. 

Marvyn  Louise  Biggs Hot  Springs,  Ark. 

A  X  2 

Jade,  frosted  window  panes — 
Distant   planets,  chanson   d'   Indue — 
Old  coins,  palm  trees — 
Indifference. 

Torchbearer,    '26. 


Senior   Class 
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Julia  Blackmarr Long  Beach,  Miss. 

Misty    twilight — 
A  perky  white  apron — 
Home-made  candies,  the  minuet — 
An  evening  star. 

Coast   Club,    '27. 


Mildred  Brodnax Dallas,  Texas 

A  A  2 

Purple  heather — 

IF  ell-trimmed  box  hedges — 

The  Highland  Fling   in   kilts — 

Buttercups. 

Captain   of   Training   Rules,    '27;    Member  of   Hookey   Team,    '26. 


Ruth  Brooke Detroit,  Mich. 

2  *  I 

Sweet  peas,  crisp  dotted  siviss — 
"Stoddard's  Lectures,"  simplicity 
Apple  trees  a-bloom,  Puritan  maids 
Cups   of  virtue. 

Editor-in-Chief    of    "Sea    Gull,"    '27;    Statistics,    '27;    Vice-President    of    Jet 

Maskers,    '27;    Secretary   of   Athletic    Association,    '27;    Business   Manager   of 

"Tammy  Howl,"  '26;   Cosmopolitan   Club,   '26;   Bit  and   Spur  Club,   '26. 


Senior   Class 
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Dorothy  Brovssard Abbeville,  La. 

^  *  l 

Drooping  willows,  old  ivory — 
Peacocks,  blank  walls — 
./  French  mannequin — 
Biarritz. 

"Tammy    Howl"    Staff,    '27;    Torchbearer,    '26;    Louisiana    Club.    '26. 


Elizabeth  Brown  . 


Mississippi   City,   Miss. 


Japanese  windmill — 
Canaries,    Hudson    cars — 
Campbell's  baked  beans — 
Mirrors,   Gulf  scream — 
Happiness. 

Coast    Club,    '27. 


Marion  Cousins Hinsdale,  111. 

A  A  2 

Pirate  galleons,  feather  beds — 
George  Ade,  holiday  frolics — 
Apple  jelly   and  farmhouse   suppers — 
Jollity. 

Secretary    of    Jet    Maskers,    '27;    Athletic    Association,    '26,    '27;    Basketball, 

Baseball,    '26;     Sub-Hockey    Team.     '27;     Bit    and    Spur    Club,    '26;     Illinois 

Club,    '26;   Glee   Club,    '27. 


Senior   Class 
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Senior   Class 


Gwendolyn  Daniels Evanston,  111. 

a  x  2 

Pine  trees,  golden  rod — 
Fire  'weed  and  andirons,   brogues — 
Hunting   scenes,  flashing   rapiers — 
Tail    candles. 

Athletic   Association,    '26,    '27;    Bit    and    Spur    Club,    '26;    Illinois    Club,    '26; 

Hiking   Club. 


Arlene  Davis Hammond,  Ind. 

2  *  I 

Little  ships  at  sea — 
A  toadstool,  forget-me-not — 
Rompers  ivith  big  pockets — 
French  statuary. 

Glee  Club,    '27;   Torchbearer,   '26;   Cosmopolitan   Club,   '26;   Athletic   Associa- 
tion,   '26;    Hockey    Team,    '26. 


Janet  Dunbar Chicago,  111. 

A  X  2 

Lavender  asters,  thistledown — 
The  past  generation — 
Country   clubs,  golf  balls — 
A  faint  serenade. 

Treasurer  of  Athletic  Association,   '27;  College  Hockey  Team,   '26;  Executive 
Board    of    Athletic    Association,    '26. 


THE 


Josephine  Eldredge Abbeville,  La. 

A  A  2 

Wild   cherry    blossoms — 
Peasant  pipers,  a  firefly — 
Elves  among  stargrass — 
Chirps. 

Chaplain  of  Delta  Alpha  Sigma,  '27:  Statistics,  '27;  Athletic  Editor  of 
"Sea  Gull,"  '27;  College  Hockey  Team,  '27;  Captain  of  Soccer,  '27; 
"Tammy  Howl"  Staff,  '27;  Vice-President  of  Louisiana  Club,  '26;  Soccer 
and  Basketball  Teams,  '26;   Torchbearer,    '26;   Athletic   Association,   '26,    '27. 


Margaret  Fraser Huntsville,  Ala, 

2  *  I 

Gauntlet  gloves,  square  toes — 
Bread  and  butter,  field  daisies — 
Boufant  taffeta  skirts — 
MacDovjell. 

Alabama  Club,   '26. 


Susie  Freeman Brownsville,  Term. 

s  *  I 

Naughty   little   boys,   a    magpie — 
Laughing   brooks,  fairy  tales — 
Impulsiveness,   yellow   sand — 
Black-eyed  Susans. 

President  of  Sigma  Psi  Iota,   '27;   Glee  Club,   '26,   '27;   Jet   Maskers,   '26,   '27; 
Tennessee  Club,    '26;   Torchbearer,   '26. 


Senior   Class 
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Cynthia  Garnett Hopkinsville,  Ky. 

A  A  2 

Onyx  cigarette  holders — 

Midnight  in  Egypt,  a  tiger's  scratch — 

Smouldering  volcanoes — 

"The  Silver  Spoon." 

Business   Manager   of   "Sea  Gull,"   '27;   Treasurer  of  Delta  Alpha   Sigma,   '27; 
College   Hockey   Team,    '26,    '27;    Business    Staff   of    "Sea    Gull,"    '26;    Secre- 
tary of  Kentucky  Club,  '26;   College  Baseball  Team,  '26,  '27;   Athletic  Asso- 
ciation,   '26,    '27;    Torchbearer,    '26. 


Jessie  Garnett Somerset,  Va. 

2  *  I 

Gray  squirrels,  high  heels — 
Imitation  jewelry,  jasmine — 
Musical  powder  boxes — 
Humming  birds. 

"Tammy   Howl"    Staff,    '27;    Athletic  Association,    '26,    '27;    Torchbearer,    '26. 


Agnes  Getzendaner Fort  Worth,  Texas 

A  A  2 

Surprise,  perpetual   motion — 
White  kittens  ivith  blue  ribbons — 
Orange  blossoms  and  honey  bees — 
Ginger   cookies,   gray   rain — 
Irresistible  good  nature. 


Senior   Class 


-- 
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Eliska  Gutierrez New  Orleans,  La. 

2  *  I 

Senoritas,  vivid  camellias — 
Country  Club,  sparkling  waters — 
Love  birds,  Neiv  Orleans — 
Painted  patios. 


Elizabeth  Hardison Lewisburg,  Term. 

A  X  2 

Rain  pools,  clouds,  then  mist — 
Flowered  chintz,  parrots — 
Meadoiv  lark,  brown  suede — 
Lacquered  chests,  amber. 

President    of    Delta    Chi    Sigma,    '27;    Glee    Club,    '26,    '27;    College    Hockey 
Team,    '26,    '27;    Secretary    Tennessee    Club,    '26;    Torchbearer,    '26. 


Marguerite  Heron Chattanooga,  Tenn. 

A  A  2 

Wood  thrushes,  soft  velvet  cloak — 
Old-fashioned  remedies — 
Hidden   carols,  a   rare  anthology — 
Madonna   and   child. 

President  of  Y.  W.   C.   A.,   '27;   President  of  Glee  Club,   '27;    "Tammy  Howl" 
Staff,   '26;    "Y"  Cabinet.   '26;   Glee  Club,  '26;   Athletic  Association,   '26;   Vice- 
President   of   Tennessee   Club,   '26. 


Senior   Class 
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Bobbie  Holmes Knoxville,  Tenn. 

A  A  2 

Yellow  chrysanthemums,  purple  tulle — 
Dancing  shadows,  satin  and  pearls — 
Flashes  of  lightning,  patterns — 
Tou jours  Fidel e. 

President  of   Delta  Alpha   Sigma,    '27;    Vice-President    of   Y.   W.    C.   A.,    '27; 
Business    Manager    of    Jet    Maskers,    '27;     Secretary    of    Junior    Class,    '27; 
Athletic  Association,    '25,    '26;   Captain   of   Swimming  and  Gym,    '26;    Torch- 
bearer,    '26;    Glee    Club,    '27. 


Helen    Howse Nashville,   Tenn. 

A  A  2 

Jack-in-a-Box,   circuses — 
College  Humor,  football  games — 
The  tinkle  of  ice  in  goblets — 
A   crimson  petal. 


"Tammy    Howl"    Staff,    '27;    Athletic    Association,    '26, 
Club,    '26;    Torchbearer,    '26. 


'27;    Bit    and    Spur 


Senior   CI 


ass 


Elizabeth  Irwin Davenport,  Iowa 

A  A  s 

Talking   dolls,  ivooden  shoes — 
Primroses  and  blue  teapots — 
Eau  des  toilettes,  les  parfums — 
Minerva. 

"Y"   Cabinet,   '27;   Athletic  Editor  of   "Sea  Gull,"   '26;    "Y"   Cabinet,   '26. 


tS& 


Sally  Judex Cape  Girardeau,  Mo. 

a  x  2 

./   costumed  Quakeress — 
Vacant   glances,   embroidered  samplers — 
Dim  shadows  on  convent  walls — 
Hair    brooches. 

"Y'   Cabinet,    '27;    Secretary   of   T.    W.   C.    A.,    '26;    Athletic   Association,    '26. 


Anne  Wood Bluefield,  W.  Va. 

A  X  2 

./   lady  with  a  slow  fan — 
Powdered    hair,   stiff   brocades — 
Cool,   dim,    music,  wisteria   vines — 
Jaguars. 

Cosmopolitan   Club,    '26;    Samovar   Club,    '26;    Statistics,    '27. 


Marian  Lasser New  York  City,  N.  Y. 

A  A  2 

Organ  grinders — 

Sport   hose,   colored  confetti — 

Shrines  and  basketball — 

Desdemona   and   Chesterfields — 

Spontaniely. 

Captain   of    Hockey   Team,    '27;    Hockey   and   Baseball    Teams,    '22,    '24,    '25; 

Basketball  Team,   '22,   '24,  '25;  Varsity.   '2ii;   Statistics,  '25;  Torchbearer,   '26; 

Secretary    of    Delta    Alpha    Sigma,    '26;    Bit    and    Spur    Club,    '26;    "Tammy 

Howl"    Staff,    '26,    '27;    Cosmopolitan   Club    (President),    '25,    '26. 


Senior   Class 
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Mary  Loposser Gulfport,  Mi 

Softly  falling  snow,  pot-pourri — 
Pilgrim's  Progress,  sugar  bowls — 
Violin  bow,  fireflies,  lead  pencils — 
Violets. 

Coast    Club,    '26,    '27. 


Wilma  Loposser Gulfport,  Miss. 

Soft  breezes  on  flower  gardens — 
Gaiety  mingling  with  dreams — 
Peaches  and  cream — 
Swift  currents  under  a  calm  surface. 

Vice-President   of  Coast   Club,   '27. 


Ogiana  Lyon New  Orleans,  La. 

Seven-league   boots — 

Foolish  little  songs,  Orientals — 

A  tall  poplar  tree  against  a  cerulean  sky — 

A  chuckling  elf — 

Optimism. 

Samovar    Club,    '26,    '27;    Bit   and    Spur    Club,    '26;    Louisiana   Club,    '26. 


Senior   Class 
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Laurice  McFarland Gulfport,  Miss. 

A  X  2 

Collegiate  jazz,  winsome  frivolity — 
Sunlight  on  the  water — 
Roadsters  and  beach  parties — 
"Pharaoh's   Daughter." 

Glee    Club,    '27;    Jet    Maskers,    '26,    '27;    "Sea   Gull"    Staff,    '27;    Certificate    in 
Expression,    '26. 

Helen  McIlvaigh Van  Buren,  Ark. 

A  A  2 

Spanish   nights,  a  black  pansy. 
Rabbits  in  a   carrot  patch — 
Gibraltar  rock,  "Pippa  Passes" — 
Cardinals. 

Assistant    Editor    of    "Tammy    Howl."    '27;    Athletic    Association,    '26,    '27; 
Arkansas  Club,   '26. 

Margaret   Miles Peoria,    111. 

A  x  2 

Wind-snxiept  sands,  antique  s/iops — ■ 
Dwarf  nasturtiums,  Orthophonic  I'ictrolas — 
Green  forests  after  rain — 
Limpid  pools,  "Star  Eyes." 

Secretary  Delta  Chi  Sigma,   '27:   Athletic  Association,   '26,  '27;   Illinois  Club, 

•26. 


Senior   Class 
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Senior   CI 


Anna  Louise  Mills Decatur,  111. 

A  A  2 

Mosaic,  gloiving    embers — 
Log  cabin  in  the  mountains — 
Pajamas  in  futuristic  design — 
Longcliamps. 

"Tammy  Howl"   Staff,   '26,   '27. 


Gertrude  Perkins Bay  St.  Louis,  Miss. 

A  X  2 

Tennis  courts,  a  colored  wagon — 
Huck  Finn,   makebelicvc  soldiers — 
Gay  canoes,  white  birch   bark — 
Late  autumn. 

Vice-President    Samovar    Club,    '27;    Executive    Board    of    Athletic   Associa- 
tion,   '27;   Winner   of   Tennis  Doubles,   '2fi;    Varsity,    '26;    Hockey  Team,   '27; 
Basketball,    Baseball,    Soccer   Teams,   '26. 


Louise  Pierson Birmingham,  Ala. 

A  A  2 

Cornsilk,  ukeleles,  slang — 
Daffodils,  "Rape  of  the  Lock" — 
Musk,  gilded   heels — 
Kind  though/fulness. 

Treasurer   of   Alabama   Club,    '26;    Athletic   Association,    '26;    College   Soccer 
Team,   '26;   Captain   of   Soccer. 
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Janula  Poitevent Shelby,  Miss. 

2  ^'  I 

Scarlet  gardenias,  moonlight  on  the  Gulf — 
Speedometers  at  high  gauge — 
Tumbling  of  falls  over  deep   crags — 
A   thunder  storm,  a  greyhound — 
Elinor   Glyn. 

Coast    Club,    '26;    Treasurer   of   Coast   Club,    '27. 


Marian  Pugh Portland,  Ark. 

2  A'   i 

Tulle,  spun  glass — 
Misted  silver,  snow  flakes — 
A  Dresden  china  shepherdess — 
Wilted  lilies,  vagueness. 

Torchbearer,   '26;  Arkansas  Club,  '2G. 


Virginia  Quest Louisville,  Ky. 

A  A  2 

Vogue  fashion  plate — 
Springtime  on  the   marshes — 
Grave  diggers  and  fountain  pens — 
Blue  grass  and  thoroughbreds — 
Constancy. 

Bit    and    Spur    Club,    '26,    '27;    Athletic    Association,    '26,    '27;    Archery    Club. 


Senior   Class 
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Margaret  Roberts Little  Rock,  Ark. 

A  X  2 

Swedes  on  high- masted  ships — 

Tomboy  skirls,  shirts,   oxfords — 

A   cold  invigorating  dip — 

Hockey  sticks,  tennis  rackets,  bugle  calls — 

Reliability. 


Vice-President   of  Athletic  Association, 

Team, 


Mary  Glen  Russ 


•27;    Hockey  Team,   '26,   '27;   Varsity 


Gulfport,  Miss. 


Silence,   more  silence — 
Gold-seal   Congoleum   rugs — 
Three  ivise  monkeys — 
"Good   to   the  last  drop" — 
Wisteria. 

Coast   Club,   '27. 


Margaret  Smith Gulfport,  Miss. 

A  X  2 

Still  ivaters  and  teak  ivood — 
Padereivski,  Cortot.  Rachmaninoff — 
Cloisonne  and  rubies — 
Moonlit  balconies — ■ 
Lyrics. 


Tennessee    Club, 


Senior  Class 


'24,    '25;    Coast    Club,     '25,    '26,    '27;    Orchestra,    '24, 
Diploma   in    Piano,    '27. 


SEA      GULL 


Dorothy  Stark Gulfport,   Miss. 

Dim    libraries,   grandfather   docks — 

"City  of  Falling  Leaves"- — 

Tulips  and  damsons —  MV; 

Sunshine,  laughter —  1  lilir  j 

Truth,  VK^SC      1 

Coast    Club,    '27.  ^ifliWv  Js^l 

Elizabeth  Tarpley Clarksville,  Tenn.  ^r>    rT^^s^Hif^^ 

Scones   and  tea,   ducks —  "~~  i-Vj    lf)I~ 

Waffles  with  syrup-  t^STF 

Ouilted  comforters,  gingham  prints —  ~~]^P S 

Bluebells.  <fy 

Tennessee   Club,    '26;    Athletic    Association,    '26.  W" 

— '? 

Isa  Taylor Gulfport,  Miss. 

Tailored  clothes — 
Groiving   hair — 
Thoughtful  silence — 
Church    member's   dignity — 
Solidity. 

Coast  Club,  '26,  -27. 

Senior   Class 
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Senior   Class 


Kate  Wetherbee Gulfport,   Miss. 

A  darting  hummingbird — 
Here — there — gone — 
Ruffled  dresses,  curly  hair — 
Sand- fiddlers,   crickets — 
Love  of  life. 

President    of    Coast    Club,    '27;    Secretary    of    Coast    Club,     '26;    "Sea    Gull" 

Staff,   '26. 


Martha  Wheeler .  Hot  Springs,  Ark. 

A  x  s 

Idle  days,  sugar-coaled — 
Stutz   roadsters,   orange  pekoe — 
"The  lapping  sound  of  southern  seas" — 
Mint  julep,  tea  roses. 

Vice-President  of  Delta  Chi   Sigma,   '27;   Athletic  Association,  '26;  Arkansas 

Club,    '26. 


Geraldine  Wilkinson Lakeside,  Mich. 

£  ^  I 

Peppermint  and  gingerbread — 

Rough  tiveed,  then  chiffon — 

A  copper  penny  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea — 

W.  E.  Henley,  poinsettias. 

Bit    and    Spur,    '26;    Jet    Maskers,    '26,    '27;    President    Athletic    Association, 

'27;   Baseball   and  Basketball  Teams,   '26;   Hockey  Team,    '27;    Cosmopolitan 

Club,   '26;  Torchbearer,   '26. 
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With  Many  Apologies 


I  don't  need  to  tell  you  that  I  am  getting  my  inspiration  from  Cabell,  my  idea  from 
Erskine,  and  my  dialogue  from  College  Humor  'cause  I  guess  you  already  know  my 
type.     (Nice  literary  background,  n'est-ce-pas?) 


"Hey,   Bud,  got  enough   gasoline?" 
"Shut  your  dirty  mouth,  you   rat. 
I'll   knife  ye  in  the  jaw 
If  you   crack   another   saw 
Like  that." 

(Borrowed  from   "Beau   Geste") 

So  spake  Bud,  on  the  morn 

When  he  led  the  whole  d —  hand 

Off  the  Spanish  galley 

Into  many  a  blind  date  and  alley 

In  their  premiere  trip  aboard  the  land. 

(Taken  from   "The  Big   Parade") 

Bud  had  gotten  up  at  three  bells, 
Had   found   a   "drive-your-own," 
He  had  bargained  for  a   Ford 
And  being  (by  nature)   nonchalant  and  bored, 
Had   impressed   them   into  trading  for  a  bone. 
(Borrowed  from  the  World's  Idea  of  a 
Southern  Negro) 

They  took  their  knives  and  daggers, 
Added   lime,  boards,  and  chalk, 
Took   a   barrel   of  rum  and   whiskey 
For  those   who  were  wont  to  get  frisky, 
'Cause  they  didn't  want  to  have  to  learn 
To  walk  "to  a  bootlegger  three  miles  in  the 

country." 

(Loaned  by  Permission  of  the  Students 
Association) 

Well,  the  ship  crew  gave  a  cheer 
And    wished    the   travelers   well. 
The   travelers,   with    a   mighty  spurt, 
Made  the   Ford   jump   and   jerk, 
Then    sped    like    Almighty    H — . 

(Granted  by  Courtesy  of  the  Adminis- 
tration) 


Along  the  open   road, 
Through    Adam's    untamed    wilds, 
They  roared   a  song  to   Captain   Bud 
And   stopped   for  poker  a   la   Stud, 
Plus   lunch   at  good   old   Child's. 

(Slightly  scratched  from  Walt  Whitman) 

They  knocked  down  trees,  they  planted  signs, 

They  left  the  pirate's  mark, 

They   blazed   the   way 

For  an   English  day. 

They  had   rather  much  of  a  lark. 

(Willi    slight    changes,    adapted    from 
History) 

They  lost  their  chalk  and   lime, 
They   cut   their   arms  with   dagger 
And   mixed   the  blood  with   Gulf  Stream 
With    which    they    painted    board    and    beam; 
Was  it  loss  of  blood  that  made  them  stagger? 
(Quipped  from    Stevenson) 

They  passed  through   many  cities, 
They    especially    remembered    seven, 
For  in  those  they  met  the  traffic  cops, 
Were  thrice   arrested   for  being   sots 
And  had  to  part  with  seven  times  seven   (pe- 
setas). 

(Stolen  from  "A  Cop's  Diary"  by  Sos- 
your  Jailer) 

In  one  city,  they  met  little  men, 
Who,   strange  to  say,  were  timid ; 
They  asked  about  the  Spanish  fleet. 
Was  the  name  "Armada"  or  "Sugarbeet?" 
Our   Spaniard's   answers  made  them    livid. 
(Origin  of  the  ivords  "Red  Man") 


«5£ 


S^^2 = 


SEA      GULL 


They  entered  yet  another  town 

And  there  the  hopes  were  high, 

For  a  thunderstorm  had  just  thrown  rain. 

The  grass  was  looking  green  again 

And  an  oval  of  blue  was  a  bit  of  sky. 

(Fragment   of  "Young   Hopeful") 


Captain  Bud  stopped  the   Ford, 
And  called  for  drinks  for  the  crew. 
The  scene  was  an  inn 
Where  some  courageous  young  men 
Stirred   up   five  quarts  of  home  brew. 

(Quoted  from  "Gunga  Din") 


The  travelers   sort  of  lingered 
On  an  old  sea  town,  most  quaint. 
The  citizens  suffered  from  plague 
And  though  smitten  with  actor's  ague, 
They    still    offered    not    a   complaint. 

(The  author  holds  that  Anne  Nichols 
got  the  inspiration  for  "Abie's  Irish 
"Rose"  from  this  chronicle). 


But  our  hardy  Bud  and  fellows 
Weren't  without  the  usual   romance. 
They  were   attacked  by  a  savage  band 
Whom  they  felled  with  a  stroke  of  the  hand  ; 
And  they  had  a  blow-out  when  Bud  dropped 
his  lance. 

(A  page  from   Sir  Walter  Scott) 


They  took  a  swim  in  the  Gulf 

And  they  found  a  city  of  fishes. 

Crabs,  oysters,  whales  and  sharks, 

Who  loyally  offered  their  vast-stretching  parks 

To  the  tourists  who  had  many  riches. 

(The  word  "riches"  refers  to  "brains- 
bulk-bulbrosity,  fimmishness") 


The  sun  was  almost  sinking 

When  our  travelers  spied  the  lights 

Of  a  magic,  dream-like  city 

That  stood  up  like  the  ears  of  a  kitty 

On   two    rocks   called    "Thesearemytights." 

Unintentionally    taken    from    "Descrip- 
tions of  Cities  in  the  Distance") 

It  was  a  night  of  pencil  blue, 
An  old  maltese  of  a  night, 
And   when   our   travelers   saw   it, 
And  felt  the  soft  velvet  paw  of  it, 
They  were  tired   and  overcome  at  the  sight. 
(Borrowed  from  "Pilgrim's  Progress") 

They  saw  their  new  ship  waiting, 
Bud  said,  "It  was  one  wet  smack." 
Its  sails  matched  the  night. 
(I  don't  think  Bud  was  tight) 
When   he  cried  to  the  people,  "Stand   back." 
(Taken    from    "Wait    Just    a    Minute 
While  I  Clear  My  Throat") 

"To    all    of   you    assembled,    and   to   you   my 

mates, 
I  must  say  my  last  speech  here. 
You  have  been  a  crew 
That  I  would  eschew 

To  claim  through  many  an  immemorial  year." 

(Ala  Poe) 

"Our  way  this  day 

Has  been  paved  with  flats; 

Our  way  has  been  strewn  with  nails. 

We  have  patched,  mended,  literally,  'lost  our 

sails'    (Spanish  for  'lost  our  shirts') 
And  now  we  can  take  off  our  hats 

TO 

•Autd  Lang  Syne.'" 
(At  this  joint  the  reader  should  join  in  the 
chorus?) 

Passed  by  the  National  Board  of  Review 
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Junior    Class    Officers 


Harriktte  Weaver 
a  a  2 

PENNSYLVANIA 

President    of    Junior    Class,    '27;    Vice-President 

of     Delta     Alpha     Sigma.     '27;     "Tammy     Howl" 

Staff,    '27;    Athletic    Association,    '27. 


Rachel   Paterson 
A  A  2 

ALABAMA 

Vice-President   of   Junior   Class,    '27;    Captain    of 

Basketball,   Athletic  Association,   '27;  Y.   Cabinet, 

'27;    Treasurer    of    Samovar    Club,    '27. 


Elizabeth  Stallcup 
a  a  2 
missouri 

Secretary    of    Junior    Class,    '27;    Assistant    Busi- 
ness   Manager    of    "Sea    Gull,"    '27. 


Mrs.  Witherspoon 

Sponsor 
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Kathryn  Mayer 
a  a  2 

ILLINOIS 

Treasurer    of    Junior    Class,    '27;    Athletic    Asso- 
ciation,   '27;    Bit    and    Spur   Club,    '27. 
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Junior    Class 


Marjorie  Allen 

A   X    2 

III  INOIS 

Athletic    .Association.     '27;    Samovar    Club.     '27;     As 
sistant     Editor     "Pea     Gull,"     '27;     Glee     Club,     '27 
(Home    Economics). 


Frieda  Mae  Anderson 
2  #  I 

OKLAHOMA 
Athletic     Association.     '27. 


Anna  Florence  Ballman 
A  A  2 

ARKANSAS 
Samovar  Club.   '27. 


Doris  Barnes 
a  x  ^ 

INDIANA 


Emily  Barnes 

A  X   2 

INDIANA 


Francis  Bartlett 
a  x  2 

INDIANA 
Athletic    Association.    '27. 
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Junior    Class 


Geraldine  Bittle 

A  A   2 

ARKANSAS 


Ethel  Braun 
A  X  2 

TENNESSEE 
Athletic  Association;  Samovar  Club;  Basketball,   '27. 


JOCELYN    CLAVERIE 
2   *   I 

LOUISIANA 


Jean  Closson 

A  A   2 

INDIANA 


Elizabeth  Cory 
a  x  2 

ILLINOIS 
Samovar   Club,    '27. 


Mary  Cox 

2   Sk   I 
INDIANA 

Statistics;    Bit    and    Spur,    '27. 


48 


m— iff.? 


THE         1927 


**4 


a, 


SEA      GULL 


Junior    Class 


Dorothy  Dabney 

2  *  I 

ALABAMA 
Hockey   Team,    '27. 


Lillian  Daugherty 
z  *  I 

ILLINOIS 
Bit   and    Spur   Club,    '27. 


Fleeta  Doyle 
a  x  2 

MISSISSIPPI 
Member  of   Coast   Club,   '27 


Virginia  Eckels 
a  a  2 

louisiana 

Hockey   Team,   '27. 


Alice  Emeis 

A  X  2 

IOWA 

Athletic    Association,    '2' 


Janet  Ewing 
A  A   2 

MICHIGAN 
Bit    and    Spur    Club;    Athletic    Association, 
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Junior    Class 


Virginia  Foster 
a  a  2 

ARKANSAS 
Athletic    Association,    '27. 


Jean  Frazier 

A  A   2 

INDIANA 


Le  Ruth  Glaze 

2  ^  I 

ALABAMA 


Ruth  Godding 

A  X   2 

ILLINOIS 
Bit   and    Spur    Club,    '27. 


Mamie  Heard 
2^1 

LOUISIANA 
Athletic    Association;    Samovar    Club,    '27. 


Virginia  Jackson 

A  X   2 

ILLINOIS 
Glee   Club;   Bit   and   Spur  Club,    '27. 
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Junior    Class 


Hazel  Jenkins 

2   *   I 

TENNESSEE 


Miriam  Knowlton 
a  x  2 

ARKANSAS 


Elizabeth  Krafft 
a  A  2 

ILLINOIS 
Athletic    Association,     '27. 


Sylvia  Levert 
2  *  I 

LOUISIANA 
Athletic    Association;    Samovar    Club,    '27. 


Virginia  Lewis 
a  x  2 


Athletic    Association;    Bit    and    Spur;    Dramatic 
Club,    '27. 


Hazel  Ligon 

A  X   2 

TEXAS 
Secretary    of    Y.    W.    C.    A..    '27 
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Junior    Class 


Ruth  Lynch 

A  A   2 

ARKANSAS 

Athletic    Association,    '27. 


Kitty  Mee 

2*1 

FLORIDA 


Eleanor  Mickelberry 
a  X  s 

ILLINOIS 

Glee    Club;    Athletic   Association;    Bit   and    Spur 
Club,    '27. 


Evelyn  Miller 

A  A   2 
OHIO 

Glee    Club;    Jet    Maskers;    Bit   and   Spur    Club;    Life 
Saving    Corps;    Athletic    Association,    '27. 


Geraldine  Miller 
a  x  2 

ARKANSAS 
Bit   and    Spur    Club,    '27. 


Jeannette  Moore 

A   A   2 
ILLINOIS 
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Junior    Class 


Frances  Moross 
a  A  2 

TENNESSEE 


Florence  Musser 
z  ^  I 

MISSOURI 
Bit    and    Spur    Club;    Athletic    Association, 


Aspasis  North 
A  A  2 

ILLINOIS 


Clara  Mae  Orcutt 
a  x  2 

IOWA 

Athletic    Association,    '27. 


Helen  Piatt 
a  x  2 

INDIANA 


Louise  Piatt 
a  x  S 

INDIANA 
Glee   Club,   '27. 
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Junior    Class 


Nell  Plain 
a  x  2 

KENTUCKY 


Dorothy  Plante 
a  x  2 

ILLINOIS 
Archery    Club;    Athletic    Association,    '27. 


Verlie  Polk 
a  x  2 

TENNESSEE 
Bit   and   Spur   Club,    '27. 


Grace  Pryor 

A  X   2 

ARKANSAS 
Samovar  Club,   '27. 


Imogene  Schuler 

2   *   I 

ALABAMA 
'Sea  Gull"    Staff;   Samovar  Club,    '27. 


Ruth  Sharp 
a  x  2 

TENNESSEE 
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Junior    Class 


Ruth  Sheppard 

A  A   2 

MICHIGAN 
Jet    Maskers;    Glee    Club,    '27 


Jane  Shinn 
a  x  s 

OHIO 


Lillian  Simpson 
2  *  I 

MISSISSIPPI 


Eleanor  Smith 
a  x  s 

TENNESSEE 


Frances  Stark 

MISSISSIPPI 


Mary  Stephenson 

A  X   2 

INDIANA 
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Junior    Class 


Maxine  Stephenson 

2  *  I 

MISSISSIPPI 
Secretary  of  Sigma  Psi  Iota.  '27;  Samovar  Club,  '27 


Martha  Stinson 

A  A   2 

ARKANSAS 


Margret  Stovall 

2^1 

MISSISSIPPI 


Mary  Lou  Thompson 

A  A   2 

TEXAS 


Celia  Vizard 

2^1 

LOUISIANA 


Mary  Louise  Wade 

A  A   2 

TEXAS 

Sea    Gull     Staff,     Treasurer    Y.     W.    C.    A,;     Athletic 
Association;   Hockey  Team. 
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Junior    Class 


Eaiilie  Wadlow 
2  *  I 

MISSISSIPPI 


Mary  Douglass  Watkins 
a  x  i; 

TENNESSEE 
Bit    and    Spur    Club,    '27. 


Elizabeth  Werner 

A   A   Z 

TENNESSEE 
Y.    W.    C.    A.    Cabinet,    '27. 


Carroll  Wiggs 
2  *  l 

CALIFORNIA 

Hockey    Team;    Bit   and    Spur   Club;    Archery    Club; 
Athletic    Association,    '27. 


Dorothy  Williams 
2  *  I 

LOUISIANA 
Athletic    Association.    '27. 


Evelyn  Williamson 
mississippi 

"Sea    Gull"    Staff.    '27. 
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Gail  Wilson 
a  x  2 

INDIANA 


Fannie  Belle  Woodcock 
2  *  I 

ARKANSAS 
"Tammy   Howl"    Staff;    Jet    Maskers,    '27. 


Helen  Young 
A  A  2 

ILLINOIS 

Vice-President  of  Bit  .and  Spur  Club,  '27;  Secre- 
tary and  Treasurer  of  Archery  Club,  '27;  Captain 
of   Riding;   Athletic  Association,    '27;    Glee  Club,    '27. 


Ellene  Frances  Peterson 

ARKANSAS 


(Not  in  Picture) 

Dorothy  Davis 

MISSISSIPPI 


Roger  Holloway 

MISSISSIPPI 

Lucille  Russ 

MISSISSIPPI 

Eleanor  Vickers 

MISSISSIPPI 
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There  were  five  of  us  seated  around  the  camp-fire.  The  captain  arose  and  said, 
"Anderson,  give  us  a  story."  So  Peg-leg  Freida  May  arose,  and  her  story  went  some- 
thing like  this: 

"I  encountered  the  beast  first  at  Gulf  Park, 
A  wolf  in   dog's  clothing,   I   trowe. 
He  took  off  my  leg  at  one  snatching, 
A  peg  must  I  travel   on  now!" 

The  party  became  sad  until  a  clicking  broke  the  silence,  and  in  the  firelight  the 
nimble  fingers  of  the  Russian  pirate  could  be  seen  dashing  over  her  Underwood — an 
art  which  Aspasia  had  made  famous  in  the  streets  of  Petrograd. 

This  foreign  spark  awoke  the  group, 

And    such   commotion    reigned 
As  to  who  should  next  relate  her  tale, 

That   the   captain    intervened. 

He  called  on  the  smallest  present — Piatt  adjusted  her  black  eye  patch  and  began: 

"Each  maid  has  a  special  craving, 
Mine  toward  the  cinema   leans, 
I  stole  ashore  on  an  evening, 
And  was  blinded  during  the  love  scenes." 
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Then  up  spoke  Cutlass  Mary  Cox,  with  a  twinkle  in  her  eye: 

"Once  I  was  serious  and  dignified  ; 
Then   I   shipped   away  to   Gulf  Park, 
Where  the  environment  played  havoc  with  my  size." 

"A  song,  a  song!"  the  captain  cried,  "to  cheer  this  little  gathering  and  end  our 
evening  chat." 

Song  of  Peg  Miller,  Minstrel  and  Rover 

As  Juniors  of  Gulf  Park, 

We  ever   strove  to  be 

Loyal  to  tradition,  firm  in  sincerity. 

Time  too  swiftly  carried  us 

Through   that  year  of   happiness— 

A  year  of  golden  friendships, 

Of  work  and   gradual   progress — 

Well  do  we  remember  these,  my  friends  and  I, 

The   beauty    of    the    waters    green, 

The  fairyland  of  pine  trees, 

And  at  evening — 

A  blaze  of  color  in  the  west, 

That  heralded  the  close  of  day 

And  rest. 
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Cora  Correll  Daniel,  A  A  2 

TEXAS 

Margaret  Danner,  A  A  2 

OHIO 


COLLEGE  SPECIALS 

Mrs.   Davies 
Sponsor 


(Not    in    Picture) 

Allie  Lee  Allen 
mississippi 

Emily  Ellis,  A  X  2 

LOUISIANA 


Frances  High,  A  X  2  Dorothy  Howell 

TEXAS  MISSISSIPPI 

GRADUATE  STUDENTS  ASSISTANTS 
Ruby  Merkel  .     .  Piano  Practice  Supervisor  Clarian  Pattison  .        .  Teacher  of  Dancing 
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COLLEGE  SPECIALS 

Minnie  Hvland,  A  X  2: 

LOUISIANA 

(Not    in    Picture) 

Ellen  Howell 

mississippi 

Margaret  Mavher,  A 

X 

y 

Audrey  Meyer 

MISSISSIPPI 

ILLINOIS 

Betty  Munz,  A  A 

s 

Dorothy   Summerhays, 

AXi 

MICHIGAN 

ILLINOIS 

Mary  Evelyn   Simpson, 
mississippi 
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Mae  Weaver, 
kentucky 
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Specialties 


Bumpity!  bump!  This  Old  Spanish 
Trail  is  getting  pretty  rough.  I  guess 
it  is  about  time  I  turned  this  1935  mod- 
el Ford  in  on  a  new  one.  Still,  it's  pret- 
ty good  yet,  only  seven  years  old. 

DRIVE  SLOW!!     SCHOOL  AHEAD  ! ! 

MISS  WEAVER'S  PRIVATE 

SCHOOL  FOR  GIRLS 

Languages  a  Specialty 

Bad  place  for  a  school  on  a  main  thor- 
oughfare like  this.  Honk!!  Honk!! 
Almost  ran  over  that  dog.  He  should 
be  tied  up. 

IN   PURSUIT   OF  BEAUTY? 

IV e  Will  Aid  You 

HOWELL  &  HOWELL,  Designers 

There  is  another  competitor  of  mine. 
Those  people  certainly  believe  in  adver- 
tising. Look  here!  What  is  this?  A 
bus  ran  into  another  car.  These  drivers 
should  be  more  careful. 

COME  TO   US   FOR  CLOTHES 
THAT  GIVE  YOU  CHARM 

DANIEL  &  MUNZ 
Exclusive  Ready-to-Wear   Shop 

Well,  well,  another  old  school  friend 
of  mine.  These  signs  bring  back  mem- 
ories. 

ROAD  CLOSED 
DETOUR  TO  THE  RIGHT 

Always  working  on   this  road.      I'll   be 
glad  when  they  finish  the  sea  wall. 


COMING!   ! 

JULY  4 

MADAM   ADDIE  LEE  ALLEN 

WORLD'S  GREATEST  SOPRANO 

Accompanied  by 

M.  SIMPSON 

I  hope  Mr.  Foreshang  is  in  when  1 
get  there.  If  he  has  sold  that  Louis 
XIV  desk  I  will  die.  Glad  I  got  rid  of 
that  Spool  bed.     It  was  only  a  copy. 

EDUCATE  YOUR  CHILD 

BUY 

M.  DANNER'S  NEW  BOOK 

"Expression  for  the  Child" 

Look  out,   there,  young  fellow,   keep 

on  your  side  of  the  road.     What  is  this 

younger   generation  coming   to?      They 
drive  like  mad. 

GET  HUNGERY 

A  FEAST  IS  COMING 

3   MILES  TO   HYLAND   INN 

E.  ELLIS  and  M.  HYLAND,  Props. 

By  Jove!  I'm  getting  hungery.  I 
will  stop  there  for  a  bite  to  eat.  Mr. 
Forshang  would  not  be  in  his  shop  at 
this  time  of  the  day,  anyway. 

LIMP  IN— LEAP  OUT 

WE  FIX  'EM  WHILE  YOU  WAIT 

MAYHER'S  GARAGE 

OPEN  DAY  AND  NIGHT 

Guess  I'm  about  out  of  gasoline.  Bet- 
ter stop  here  and  get  some  before  I  go 
on  my  way. 
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Sophomore    Class    Officers 


May  Richter 

A  X  2 

ILLINOIS 

President     of     Sophomore     Class;     Treasurer     of 
Delta  Chi  Sigma,   '27;  Athletic  Association;   Cap- 
tain   of    Hockey,    '27. 


June  Ramroth 
a  x  s 

OHIO 

Vice-President       of       Sophomore       Class;       Prep 

Hockey   Team;    Glee    Club;    Athletic   Association"; 

Bit     and     Spur    Club. 


Mademoiselle  Cheval 

Sponsor 

Betty  Owen  Hope  Brenner 

2   <b  I  A  X   2 

FLORIDA  ILLINOIS 


Secretary     of     Sophomore     Class;     Vice-President 
of  Sigma  Psi  Iota;  Hockey  Team,   '27;  Statistics. 


Treasurer  of  Sophomore  Class;    "Sea  Gull"   Staff; 
Samovar   Club;   Hockev   Team;   Athletic  Associa- 
tion,   '27. 
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Arlene  Baird 

2   *   I 
TENNESSEE 


Maria  Betancourt 
^  *  l 

MEXICO 
Samovar  Club,    '27. 


Betty  Clark 
a  x  ^ 


Art    Editor    of    "Sea    Hull";    Secretary    of    Glee 
Club,    '27. 


Elizabeth  Corn 

A   A   2 

TEXAS 
President    of    Archery    Club,    '27 


Mildred  Darwin 
^  *  I 

TENNESSEE 


Martha  DeWeese 

A  X   2 

MISSISSIPPI 

'Tammy    Howl"   Staff;   Glee  Club;  Chaplain  o£   Delta 
Chi    Sigma,    '27. 
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Evelyn  Ford 

a  A  2 

KENTUCKY 
Y.    W.    C.    A.    Cabinet,    '27. 


Marjorie  Fouts 

2   *   I 
FLORIDA 

Samovar  Club,    '27. 


Beryl  Harris 

A  X   2 
ARKANSAS 

Hockey   Team;   Bit  and  Spur  Club;   Glee  Club;    Ath- 
letic   Association,    '27. 


Grace  Hartmann 
a  x  2 

ILLINOIS 


Lestra  Hibberd 

A  A   2 
INDIANA 


Martha  Hooks 
2  *  I 

MISSISSIPPI 
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Marye  Louise  Hubbard 

A   A   2 

KENTUCKY 
Athletic    Association;    Hockey    Team, 


Mary  Ethel  Johnston 
a  x  2 

KENTUCKY 

Athletic  Association;    Hockey  Team;   Glee  Club, 


Marion  Koch 

2   <!'   I 

MICHIGAN 
Bit    and    Spur    Club,    '27. 


Anne  Law 

A  A   2 

MISSISSIPPI 


Margaret  Lewis 

A  A  2 

MISSISSIPPI 
Jet   Maskers;    Glee   Club,    '27. 


Marjorie  Longfellow 
a  x  2 

MARYLAND 
Bit   and    Spur   Club,    '27. 
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Margaret  McInnis 

2  *  I 

LOUISIANA 


• 


Martha  McKee 
A  a  s 

OHIO 

Y.    W.     C.     A.     Cabinet;     Bit     and     Spin-    Club;     Jet 
Maskers;     Hockey    Team,     '27. 


Pearl  Merkel 

A  X   2 

ILLINOIS 
Glee  Club;   Hockey  Team;  Athletic  Association,    '27. 


Harriett  Miller 
a  X  2 

ILLINOIS 
Jet    Maskers,    '27. 


Mildred  Polak 
a  x  2 

ILLINOIS 
Samovar   Club,   '27;   Glee  Club,   '27. 
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Sophomore    Class 


Edna  Map.  Quest 

a  A  2 

KENTUCKY 

Hockey   Team;    Athletic    Association;    Bit    and    Spur 
Club,    '27. 


Mildred  Robbert 

2  *■   I 

LOUISIANA 
Prep    Hockey    Team;    Athlelic    Association, 


Virginia  See 
z  *  I 

omo 


Betty  Starr 

A   A   2 

ILLINOIS 


Lucille  Stuckey 

2   *    I 

MICHIGAN 
Bit  and  Spur  Club,   '27. 


Billee  Thompson 

A   A   2 
TENNESSEE 
Hockey    Team;    Athletic    Association, 
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Jeanne  Trego 

A   A   2 
ILLINOIS 


Elizabeth  Wolfe 
a  a  2 

LOUISIANA 


(Not  in  Picture) 

Elizabeth  Hawkins 
2  *  I 

MISSISSIPPI 


Jeanne  McGregor 

ILLINOIS 
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mj%&8&&&&  E  ALL  GATHERED  around  the  blazing  log  fire  to  hear  the  words  of  the  black- 

p^L  I  ^L-   '#"     cloaked    stranger.      He   would   not   remove   his  black  cloak,   insisting    that    thi     win 
ter  air  had  chilled   him  too  much,   and  that  he   preferred   first  to  warm  himself  at 
the  fire.     He  was  morosely   silent   until   Nan  asked  him  to  tell   her  a   story. 

"I  certainly  will,"  he  answered.  "Far  from  here,  in  my  travels,  I  have  en- 
countered many  people  about  whom  I  shall  tell  you.  In  the  Orient  where  bamboo  poles  and 
mystic  lanterns  sway  to  the  stars'  music,  dwells  a  group  of  young  women  who  are  accomplishing  a 
wonderful  work.  Lestra  Hibberd  was  a  young  girl  who  invented  a  machine  that  finds  lost  collar 
buttons.  It  is  a  wonderful  boon  to  mankind.  There  were  five  g  rls  there  who  taught  the  heathen 
how  to  embroider.  They  were  Marion  Koch,  Maria  Betancourt,  Elizabeth  Hawkins,  Kathryn 
Weeks  and  Mildred  Darwin.  Margaret  Mclnnis  was  a  talented  young  lady.  She  looked  very 
studious,  but  counteracted  this  by  designing  bigger  and  better  mud  pies  for  children.  Three 
beautiful  blonde  girls  in  the  colony  had  to  rush  to  America  every  Monday  in  their  airplane  to 
pose  for  Mister  Filip,  who  paints  portraits  of  blondes  only.  Their  names  were  Martha  Hooks, 
Mary  Ethel  Johnston  and  Emma  Jene  Hodge.  I  wish,  Nan,  that  you  could  have  seen  how  those 
girls  liked  sports.  Maryr  Louise  Hubbard  was  the  girl  who  exercised  every  morning  at  the  top 
of  a  flagpole.  May  Richter  and  Betty  Owen  originated  the  famous  backflip  dive  which  they 
often  did  together,  watched  by  crowds  of  spectators.  A  clever  little  magazine,  "The  Mirror," 
was  edited  by  Hope  Brenner,  who  told  less  fortunate  women  how  to  be  beautiful  though  lacking 
in  intellect.  The  artistic  work  was  contributed  by  Betty  Clark  and  Harriett  Miller.  I  fully 
expect  that  Harriett's  comic,  "The  Windjammers,"  will  live  to  amuse  future  generations. 
Lucille  Stuckey  and  Elizabeth  Thompson  were  distinguished  joke  editors  because  thev  left 
out  the  old  ones  about  Pat  and  Mike,  and  the  chicken  who  crossed  the  road.  One  of 
the  brave  girls  of  the  group  was  Margaret  Lewis,  who  taught  would-be  lecturers  how  to  be 
interesting  though  stage-struck.  America  and  the  Orient  fought  over  the  privilege  of  Arlene 
Baird's  visits.  She  was  a  dancer  of  great  fame,  as  she  was  the  only  one  who  had  never  worn 
a  headband  of  ostrich  feathers.  Beryl  Harris  and  Virginia  See  were  very  original.  After 
ushering  visitors  to  the  various  points  of  interest  in  the  colony,  thev  always  said  "Thank  you" 
when  given  dime  tips.  Mildred  Polak,  Martha  McKee  and  Mildred  Robbert  were  a  great 
help  to  the  others,  for  they  never  grumbled  when  there  was  no  banana  pie.  Banana  pie  is  a 
great  delicacy  to  these  people.  Barbara  Swallow,  Bettye  Wolfe,  Jeanne  MacGregor,  and  Evelyn 
Ford  specialized  in  smiles  and  cheer,  which  they  wrapped  in  dreams  and  mailed  to  a  gloomy 
world.  Grace  Hartmann,  Jeanne  Trego,  and  Anne  Law  blew  soap  bubbles  all  day  long  for 
amusement.  These  bubbles,  being  magic,  never  broke,  but  floated  to  slum-children,  who  played 
with  them.  Margaret  Clark  and  Edna  Mae  Quest  attracted  people  bv  the  fact  that  they  did  not 
let  their  hair  grow,  but  kept  it  becomingly  bobbed. 

The  stranger  ended  abruptly,  and  as  he  stood  up  he  removed  his  cloak,  which  he  told  us 
was  the  Cloak  of  Memory.  Then  he  vanished,  and  the  bright  embers  of  the  fire  died  until  only 
a   dim   glow    remained. 
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Gay  days 

Like  swirling  silver 

In  the  midst  of  vivid  blue, 

Beauty   and   joy ! — Laughing  hours   at 

Gulf-Park. 

Gray  days 

Like  misty  fog 

Creeping  on  velvet  feet 

From  the  Gulf!     Saddening  hours  at 

Gulf-Park. 

Cynthia  Garnett. 

Sea  gulls 

Driven  to  shelter 

By  winds  that  dash  the  waves 

Madly  over  the  cold  white  sand ! 

Thunder! 

Sally  Juden. 

Alone 

It  waited  there, 

To  tempt  the  passer-by 

Who  shunned  and   never  knew  he  lost 

Wisdom. 

She  seeks, 

She  joins  in  love 

Two  hearts  that  beat  as  one, 

She's  joy-possessing,  happy,  free — 

Friendship. 

Catherine  Ulrich. 


The  breath 

Of  lilies  pure 

Unfolding  in  the  dawn 

Is  not  more  cool  than  my  beloved's 

Caress. 

Should  I 

Have  thought  to  brave 
The  tide  of  prejudice? 
Defy  convention  happily? 
Not  I. 

The  bud 

Was  touched  too  soon 

By  winter's  chilling  breath, 

She  drooped  before  she  saw  the  sun. 

She  died. 

Idol, 

Squatting  dully 

In  your  shrine  safe-guarded, 

You  a  power  in  this  world  ?     You  are 

Idle! 

Betty  Irwin. 

Laughter ; 

Sweet  love  of  life, 

Southern  sky,  silent  sea, 

A  place  of  wisdom  yet  this  be, 

Gulf-Park. 
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Marcella   Arnold 
Mildred   Cannon 
Helen  Clark 
Margaret  Clark 
Virginia  Clark 


FRESHMAN  CLASS 

Miriam  Claussen 
Virginia  DeWitt 
Mary  Franklin 
Catherine    Harrison 


Mary  Katherine  Hays 
Emma  Jene  Hodge 
Elizabeth  Howell 
Frances  Lee 
Hazel  Manning 
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FRESHMAN  CLASS 

Misella   McInnis     Mildred  Rainold    Louise  Stephenson    Susan  Alice  Taylor     Frances   I'i.lrich 
Ruth  Morris  Jeane   Spindler       Barbara  Swallow    Bettv  Thomson  Lorraine  Watts 

Janet  Phillips  Josephine  Starks  Muriel  Tracy  Catherine  Weeks 

Also 

Anna  Nelson   Andrews  Frances  Hagans 

Norma  Brown,  2^1  Mildred  Porteous 

Josephine  Shuford 
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With  youth  and  high  ideals,  with  joyous  hope 
And   laughter  free   and  wild,  we  wonder  o'er 
The  shores  that  are  the  home  of  cities  seven; 
We  plunder,   pillage,   ransack,   we  explore, 
We  search   for  treasures  that  are  ours  to  take — 
Humility  and   hope  we   have;   and  it 
Is  with  the  free  abandon  and  strength  of  youth 
That  we  shall  fight  for  courage  to  go  on. 

Fierce  pirates   long  ago  while   seeking  wealth 

And  treasure,  roamed  on  land  and  sea  in  search 

Of  places  rich   in  gold  and  precious   loot, 

Far  up   and  down  a  myriad  seas  they   ranged 

While  pillage  and  ruthless  plunder  marked  their  way. 

One  day  there  came  report  of  wondrous  lands 

Where  scent  of  pines  and  majesty  of  oaks 

Co-mingled   with  the  sweet  magnolia  bloom ; 

Where  sandy  shores  reached  long  white  arms  to  beg 

The  waters  of  a  mighty  gulf  to  play. 

The  coast  of  this  famed  region  was  the  home 

Of  seven  towns  whose  wealth  and  treasure  were 

Reputed  to  exceed  the  value  of 

The  vastest  spoil  of  any  Pirate  band. 

They  never  reached  these  cities  far  renowned 

And  years  have  passed  since  then.     A  school  was  built- 

The  cities  found;   and  now,  from  far  and  wide, 

Come  girls  to  seek  the  treasures  hidden  deep 

Behind   high   walls  and   gates  which   do  not  yield 

To  slight  and  timid  pressure.     We  who  are 

Freshmen   now'  have  passed  through  two,   and  gained 

From  them  their  gifts  of  humbleness   and  hope. 

We  face  the  third  of  these  cities  now;  its  walls 

Are  high  and  its  gates  are  strong,  but  we  must  pass — 

This  is  the  home  of  courage,  bold  and  brave; 

Our  weapons  are  both  faith  and  firmness  in 

Our  hope.     We  could  not  reach  attainment  all 

Alone,  and  struggling  without  aid,  we  give 

Our  thanks  and  most  sincere  regards  to  teachers — 

All  who  have  helped   with  patience  and  with  care 

To  make  this  task  seem   easy  and   worth  while. 

The  close  of  th's  year  will   find  us  all  with  courage, 

Humility,  and  hope,  a  keen  desire 

To  reach  the  goal,  achievement,   in  the  fourth 

Year  of  our  school  at  Gulf  Park  by  the  Sea. 

With  youth  and  high  ideals,  with  joyous  hope 
And   laughter  free  and  wild,  we  wonder  o'er 
The  shores  that  are  the  home  of  cities  seven  ; 
We  plunder,  pillage,  ransack,  we  explore, 
We  search  for  treasures  that  are  ours  to  take — 
Humility  and  hope  we  have;  and  it 
Is  with  the  free  abandon  and  strength  of  youth 
That  we  shall  fight  for  courage  to  go  on. 
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SECOND  YEAR  HIGH  SCHOOL  CLASS 


Dorothy  Baldwin 
Edith   Benson 
Marion   E.    Canale 
Elizabeth  Davis 
Virginia  Aileen  Fogel 
Ethel  Garic 
Lucie  Gutierrez 


Christine  Hadsell 
Louise  Hammond 
Barbara   Harbeson 
Mariana  Harrison 
Charlotte   Hendry 
Alice  Kretsinger 
Grace  Lee 
Adeline  Moreton 


Rebekah  Ragland 
Regina  Ragland 
Natalie  Stewart 
Rose  Thompson 
Helen  Trego 
Helen  Weaver 
Aline   Wetherbee 
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Esther  Betancourt 
Enid  Biddle 
Iris  Biddle 


FIRST  YEAR  HIGH  SCHOOL  CLASS 

Laura  Cook 
Martha  DeWitt 
Jeanne  Emmert 


Laura  Hardy 
Harriet  Harmon 
Katherine  White 
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Btibbie  Holmes  -vice  president 
Hazel  L$on  -ssc^ctamy 
Mary  Lou  Wade  THCAsimm 
Rachel  Patterson 


Sally  Juden 
Elizabeth  Werner" 
Evelyn  ford 
Martha  McKee 
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Susie  Freeman President 

Betty  Owen Vice-President 

Maxine   Stephenson Secretary 

Frances  Moffet Chaplain 

Miss  Schreiner Sponsor 

Members 

Freida  Mae  Anderson  Virginia   DeWitt  Misella  McInnis  Louise  Stephenson 

Marcella  Arnold  Jeanne  Emmert  Kitty  Mee  Margaret  Stovall 

Arlene  Baird  Marjorie  Fouts  Florence  Musser  Lucille  Stuckey 

Esther  Betancourt  Margaret  Fraser  Ruth  Norris  Elizabeth  Tarpley 

Maria  Betancourt  Jessie   Garnett  Ellene  Peterson  Susan  Alice  Taylor 

Ruth  Brooke  Le  Ruth  Glaze  Janula  Poitevent  Katherine  Ulrich 

Dorothy  Broussard  Eliska  Gutierrez  Marion  Pugh  Celia  Vizard 

Virginia  Clark  Christine  Hadsell  Rebekah  Ragland  Emilie  Wadlow 

Jocelyn  Claverie  Mary  Catherine  Hays  Regina  Ragland  Aline  Wetherbee 

Miriam   Claussen  Mamie   Heard  Mildred  Rainold  Kate  Wetherbee 

Mary  Cox  Charlotte  Henry  Mildred  Robbert  Katherine  White 

Dorothy  Dabney  Hazel   Jenkins  Imogene  Schuler  Carroll  Wiggs 

Mildred  Darwin  Marion  Koch  Virginia  See  Geraldine  Wilkinson 

Lillian  Daugherty  Sylvia  Levert  Lillian  Simpson  Dorothy  Williams 

Arlene  Davis  Ogiana  Lyon  Mary  Simpson  Fannie  Bell  Woodcock 

Martha  DeWitt  Margaret  McInnis  Jeanne  Spindler 
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Delta    Chi    Sigma 


Elizabeth  Hardison :  ...  President 

Martha  Wheeler  ...  .     .  Vice-President 

Margaret  Miles ....  .     .  Secretary 

May  Richter       .  .  Treasurer 

Martha    Deweese    .           .                .    Chaplain 
Miss  Turner Sponsor 

Members 

Marjorie  Allen  Alice  Emeis  Virginia  Lewis  Verlie  Polk 

Doris  Barnes  Mary  Franklin  Hazel  Ligon  Grace  Pryor 

Emily   Barnes  Ethel  Garic  Marjorie  Loncfellow  June  Ramroth 

Frances  Bartlett  Ruth  Godding  Margaret  Mayher  Margaret  Roberts 

Edith   Benson  Louise  Hammond  Laurice  McFarland  Marie   Schmalzried 

Louise  Biggs  Barbara   Harbeson  Pearl  Merkel  Ruth  Sharp 

Ethel  Braun  Beryl  Harris  Eleanor  Mickelberry  Jane  Shinn 

Hope  Brenner  Grace  Hartmann  Geraldine  Miller  Margaret  Smith 

Betty  Clark  Frances  High  Harriet  Miller  Eleanor  Smith 

Helen  Clark  Emma  Jene  Hodge  Adeline  Morton  Mary  Stephenson 

Marcaret  Clark  Elizabeth  Howell  Clara  Mae  Orcutt  Natalie   Stewart 

Laura  Cook  Minnie  Hyland  Gertrude  Perkins  Elizabeth  Thompson 

Elizabeth  Cory  Virginia   Jackson  Helen  Piatt  Rose  Thompson 

Gwendolyn   Daniels  Mary  Ethel  Johnson  Louise  Piatt  Frances  Ulrich 

Elizabeth  Davis  Sally  Juden  Nell  Plain  Mary   Douglas  Watkins 

Fleeta  Doyle  Mariam  Knowlton  Dorothy  Plant  Lorraine  Watts 

Janet  Dunbar  Frances  Lee  Mildred  Polak  Gail  Wilson 

Anna  Wood 
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Delta    Alpha    Sigma 


Bobbie  Holmes President 

Harriet  Weaver Vice-President 

Emily  Johnson Secretary 

Cynthia  Garnett Treasurer 

Josephine  Eldredge Chaplain 

Miss  Nelson Sponsor 

Members 

Anna  Florence  Ballman  Virginia  Foster  Anne  Law  Louise  Pierson 

Dorothy  Baldwin  Jean  Frazier  Grace  Lee  Edna  Mae  Quest 

Enid  Biddle  Lucie  Gutierrez  Margaret  Lewis  Virginia  Quest 

Iris  Biddle  Agnes  Getzendaner  Ruth  Lynch  Ruth  Sheppard 

Geraldine  Bittle  Harriet  Harmon  Hazel  Manning  Elizabeth  Stallcup 

Mildred  Brodnax  Catherine  Harrison  Kathryn  Mayer  Josephine  Starks 

Marion  Canale  Mariana  Harrison  Helen  McIlvaigh  Betty  Starr 

Mildred   Cannon  Marguerite  Heron  Martha   McKee  Martha  Stinson 

Jean  Closson  Lestra  Hibbard  Evelyn  Miller  Barbara  Swallow 

Elizabeth  Corn  Martha  Hooks  Anna  Louise  Mills  Mary  Lou  Thompson 

Marion  Cousins  Helen  Howse  Jeannette  Moore  Helen  Trego 

Cora  Correll  Daniel        Mary  Louise  Hubbard  Frances   Morose  Jenne  Trego 

Margaret  Danner  Elizabeth  Irwin  Betty  Munz  Mary  Lou  Wade 

Virginia   Eckels  Elizabeth  Kraft  Aspasia  North  Helen  Weaver 

Aileen    Fogel  Alice    Kretsinger  Rachel  Patterson  Catherine  Weeks 

Janet  Ewing  Marion  Lasser  Janet  Phillips  Elizabeth    Werner 

Evelyn  Ford  Betty  Wolfe 
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Marcjaret 
Clark 


Martha  DeWeese 


Ruby  Merkel 


Joe  ELdredge    ;;  t  $;: 

Susie  Freeman 


Eleanor  Mtckelbprry 


Margaret  May  her 


Evelyn  Miller 


Louise  Piatt 


June  R.imroth 

Retina  Ra^land 


Betty  Wolfe 


Mary  Evelyn  Simpson 
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Officers 

Harriett  Miller President 

Ruth  Brooke  .  .  .  Vice-President 

Marion  Cousins .     .  ...  .     .  Secretary 

Jere  Wilkinson  ...  .  Treasurer 

Bobbie   Holmes   .          .     .  Business  Manager 
Miss  Cheeseman Sponsor 


Memb 
Margaret  Danner 
Virginia  DeWitt 
Susie  Freeman 
Harriet  Harmon 
Margaret  Lewis 
Virginia  Lewis 
Margaret  Mayher 
Laurice    McFarland 
Martha  McKee 
Audrey  Meyer 


ERS 


Evelyn  Miller 
Evelyn  Moreland 
Betty  Munz 
Clarian  Pattison 
Edna  Mae  Quest 
Virginia  Quest 
June  Ramroth 
Ruth  Sheppard 
Dorothy'  Summerhays 
Fannie  Bell  Woodcock 
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Sponsors 
Miss  Sarah  K.  Smith 
Miss  Christine  Northrop 

Officers 

Harriet  Miller President 

Gertrude  Perkins Vice-President 

Rachel  Patterson Secretary-Treasurer 


Marjorie  Allen 
Dorothy  Baldwin 
Anna  Florence  Ballman 
Maria  Betancourt 
Ethel  Braun 
Hope  Brenner 
Betty  Clark 
Virginia  Clark 
Elizabeth  Cory 
Cora  Correll  Daniel 
Margaret  Danner 
Marjorie  Fouts 


Members 

Christine   Hadsell 
Marianna    Harrison 
Mamie  Heard 
Frances  High 
Martha   Hooks 
Dorothy  Howell 
Ellen  Howell 
Mary  Louise  Hubbard 
Alice   Kretsinger 
Anne  Law 
Ogiana  Lyon 


Harriet  Miller 
Betty  Munz 
Ruth  Norris 
Rachel  Patterson 
Gertrude  Perkins 
Ellene  Peterson 
Mildred  Polak 
Emogene  Schuler 
Josephine  Starks 
Betty  Starr 
Mary  Lou  Thompson 
Carol  Wiggs 
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CLUB 


Marjorie  Allen 
Anna  Nelson  Andrews 
Doris  Barnes 
Emily  Barnes 
Margaret  Clark 
Elizabeth  Cory 
Dorothy  Dabney 
Elizabeth  Davis 
Virginia  DeWitt 
Emily  Ellis 
Louise    Hammond 


Virginia  Eckels 
Mary  Katherine  Hays 
Minnie    Hyland 
Mary  Ethel  Johnston 
Marion  Koch 
Frances  Lee 
Sylvia  Levert 
Betty  Owen 
Rachel  Paterson 
Ellene  Peterson 
Verlie    Polk 
Rebekah   Ragland 


Recina  Ragland 
Robbie    Lee    Redwine 
Mildred  Robbert 
Virginia  See 
Josephine    Shuford 
Jean    Spindler 
Lucille  Stuckey 
Mary  Lou  Thompson 
Celia  Vizard 
Mary  Douglass  Watkins 
Lorraine  Watts 


GULF  COAST  CLUB 


Frances  \ 


Francis       Dcujo 
Carolun      -Eleanor 


Pee  Dee 


Of fi-cers 


vSponsor^    -Miss  Evans 
rre^Lcjenll,    Kate  Wetherbee 


Vice  President  -   5is  Loposser 
^3ec  an^Trcas -  cJanu \c\  "Poitevent: 
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|HE    early    days    of    the    colonization    of    Georgia    were    hard,    and    the    few    brave 

people  in  that  section  struggled  even  for  bare  existence.     Luxuries  were  unknown; 

the  things  that  we  of  today  consider  essential  to  life  were  luxuries  to  those  people. 

For  one  to  be  able  to  reach  a  doctor  in  time  of  illness  was  a  heaven-sent  blessing; 

to  have  a  doctor  in  the  colony  where  one  lived  was  very  rare.  The  doctors  in 
England  received  many  pitiful  pleas  to  come  to  the  new  country,  but  it  was  a  brave  man  who 
would  take  this  chance,  after  having  spent  so  much  time  and  money  on  an  education. 

Richard  Hathaway,  a  young  doctor  full  of  hope  and  love  of  adventure,  moved  by  the  pleas 
of  the  settlers,  set  out  for  America.  The  welcome  he  received  touched  his  heart,  but  even  that 
could  not  make  up  for  his  disappointment  in  the  country.  Was  this  swampy,  malarial-stricken 
section  of  Georgia  the  cause  of  the  Pilgrims  leaving  England?  Hathaway  did  not  spend  much 
time  pondering  over  this  question,  because  every  waking  hour  was  spent  in  caring  for  the 
malarial  victims  of  the  village.  The  epidemic  raged  for  a  while,  but,  at  last,  the  doctor,  with 
the  help  of  an  inexperienced  nurse,  got  the  disease  under  control.  Just  as  Hathaway  was  get- 
ting back  into  normal  routine,  word  came  to  him  that  the  dreaded  disease  had  attacked  the  tribe 
of  Indians  miles  from  the  colony.  He  was  warned  not  to  visit  this  dangerous  tribe,  and  as  he 
was  physically  exhausted,  he  heeded  this  warning.  One  morning  before  he  was  out  of  bed,  he 
heard  a  faint  tapping  on  the  door  of  his  log  cabin.  He  unbolted  the  heavy  door  and  swung  it 
open.  An  old  Indian  stood  there  with  bowed  head,  but  at  the  appearance  of  the  medicine  man, 
he  fell  to  his  knees  and  sobbed  pitifully.  Hathaway,  of  course,  tried  to  find  the  cause  of  this  deep 
sorrow  and  it  was  only  by  great  patience  that  he  found  that  the  old  Indian's  daughter  was  about 
to  enter  the  happy  hunting  grounds. 

Sympathy  and  love  of  adventure  overruled  reason  in  this  case,  and  when  the  Indian  returned 
to  his  wigwam,  he  was  accompanied  by  Richard.  Entering  the  tepee,  the  doctor  saw  the  lovely 
form  of  a  maiden  lying  lifelessly  on  a  bed  of  deer  skins.  Her  long  black  hair  was  parted  in  the 
middle,  and  hung  in  two  shiny  braids  over  her  shoulders.  Her  eyes  were  closed,  and  at  irregular 
intervals  their  heavy  black  lashes  fluttered  against  her  fever-flushed  cheeks.  Still  as  death  she 
lay,  but  this  silent  figure  awakened  a  spark  of  love  in  the  heart  of  the  white  medicine  man.  This 
lovelv  creature  must  and  would  be  saved.  The  doctor  worked  for  hours  to  revive  her,  and 
finally  he  was  rewarded  with  a  faint  smile,  as  the  maid  lifted  her  heavy  lids  and  saw  him.  It 
was  worth  all  his  labor  to  receive  this  smile,  for  it  started  the  ardent  courtship  of  the  English- 
man. The  maiden  was  finally  won,  and  this  is  how  my  great-great-grandmother  happened  to 
be  an  Indian! 

Frances  Moffett. 
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Teams  were  chosen   by  the  coach,   the   hockey  captain,   and   one   representative  of  each   group, 
that  is,  college  and   prep. 


College  Teams 

College 

C.  F Young,   H. 

R.   I Roberts,  M. 

L.   I Garnett,  C. 

R.    W.    .      .     .   Wade,   M.   L. 

L.  W Eldredge,  J. 

C.  H Lasser,  M. 

R.  H Munz,  B. 

L.  H Perkins,  G. 

R.  B Wilkinson,  G. 

L.    B SCHMALZRIED,    M. 

G Picker,  M. 


Prep  Teams 


Gold 
*Hardison,  B. 
Brodnax,  M. 
Dabney,  D. 

WlGGS,   C. 

\  Sheppard,  R. 
(  Emeis,  A. 
*Allen,  M. 

Cousins,  M. 

Richter,  E. 
*Johnston,  M.  E. 
Johnson,  E. 

Mills,  A.  L. 


"Prep." 
Owen,  B. 
Ford,  E. 
Brenner,  H. 
Spindler,  J. 

Thompson,  B. 

McInnis,   E. 
Merkel,  P. 
Ramroth,  J. 

ROBBERT,   M. 

Quest,  E.  M. 
Norris,  R. 


*Subs   for   College   Team. 
Subs: 
Eckels,  V. 


Green 
*Davis,  E. 
Harbeson,  B. 
Stewart,  N. 
Franklin,   M. 

*Hubbard,  M.  L. 

Clark,  M. 
Harrison,   C. 
Howell,  E. 

*MlLLER,    H. 

Benson;  E. 
McKee,  M. 


"Subs    for   Prep    Team. 
Subs: 
Harris,  B. 
Hibberd,  L. 
Hardy,  L. 
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Bit    and   Spur    Club 

Officers 

Marie  Schmalzried President 

Helen   Young Vice-President 

Miss   Bonebrake       Sponsor 

Members 

Doris  Barnes  Makjorie  Longfellow  June   Ramroth 

Emily  Barnes  Jean   MacGregor  Marie    Schmalzried 

Elizabeth  Cory  Martha  McKee  Jean   Spindler 

Mary  Cox  Audrey  Meyer  Betty  Starr 

Lillian  Daugherty  Eleanor  Mickelberry  Natalie   Stewart 

Virginia  DeWitt  Evelyn   Miller  Audrey  Stone 

Jeanne   Emmert  Geraldine   Miller  Lucile  Stuckey 

Janet  Ewing  Florence   Musser  Dorothy  Summerhays 

Ruth  Godding  Janet  Phillips  Barbara  Swallow 

Beryl  Harris  Verlie  Polk  Dorothy  Voigt 

Lestra  Hibberd  Mildred  Porteous  Mary  Douglas  Watkins 

Virginia  Jackson  Edna  Mae  Quest  Helen  Weaver 

Marion  Koch  Virginia   Quest  Carroll  Wiggs 

Virginia   Lewis  Helen  Young 
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Fran-cis  Moffet,  Most  Attractive 


Catherine  Ulrich,  Most  Intellectual 


JOSEPHINE   ElDREDGE,    CutcSi 
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Marie  Schmalzreid,  Most  Popular 
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.Marie  Schmalzried,  Most  dthletu 
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Anne  Wood,  Moy*  Original 
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Mary  Cox,  Wittiest 


May  Richter,  Best  Sport 


M  m^im 


u. 

Ruth  Brooke,  Most  Worthwhile 


Betty  Owen,  Typical  Gulf  Park  Girl 
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I   love  with  suspicion. 

My   dear  one   I    flail 
With  cruel  words  unearned 

Of  no   real   avail. 
I    am    jealousy. 

I  love  with  a  smile 

Whomever  I   meet. 
Full  many  have  left 

Their   hearts   at  my   feet. 
I   am  Inconstancy. 

I  love  with  a  flame  that 
Consumes  all  I  near; 

Regret  follows  after 

With   tear  drops  that  sear. 
I  am  Passion. 


I   love  with  emotion 

Undying,  sincere;  that 
Outliving  the  ages 

Grows  ever  more  dear. 
I  am  Love. 

Betty  Irwin. 

The  fading  sunset, 
Shadows  and  mist 
Caress  each  wave. 
Faint  evening  stars 
Like  human  tears, 
Embroider  the  night, 
Then  soft  dusk  brings 
Forgetfulness. 
Anne   Wood. 
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Gleaming,  waxy  whiteness 
With    a   frosty   lightness, 
Folded    'round    by    greenest    leaves 
Fluttering  softly   in   the  breeze; 
Goal  for  humming  birds  so  sly, 
Food  for  golden  butterfly; 
Shadows  shaggy  on  the  lawn, 


ose 

Quivering  till  the  sun  is  gone. 
Comes  then  ghastly  moonlight, 
Watchful  through  the  long  night, 
Guarding  the  loveliness 
Of  a  Cherokee  rose. 

Julia   Blackmarr. 


The    Death    of    Love 


Long  dewy  grasses, 

Tall   waving  trees, 

Through  which  passes  a  languid  breeze. 

A  murmuring  brook, 

Moss-covered  shores, 

A  forsaken  nook, 

Low  hollow  moans, 

A  lovely  hand, 


Light  clutched  in  death. 

A  faint  cry, 

A  last  fleeting  bieath, 

A  cruel   God 

In  a  heaven  above. 

A  heart  down  trod, 

This — the  death  of  love! 

Marian   Lasser. 


Far  out  at  sea 
I  chanced  to  spy, 
A  dancing  sail, 
A  cloud  hung  low, 


D 
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End" 


Gray  silver  gulls 
Gainst  crystal  foam, 
Strange  flying  fish 
Among  seaweed. 
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A    True    One-Act    Tragedy 

Last  week 

An  invitation  to  a  ball. 

"Just  brine;  a  chum,   a  dress,"   that's  all 

Aunt   Mildred   said.   I    wrote  my  Dad 

A  brand-new  dress  just  must  be  had. 

And   Mother  wired    (as   Mothers  do), 

"I've   found   the   very   dress   for  you! 

I'm   sending  slippers,   too,   my  dear!" 

That  day  was  very  bright  and  clear. 

This  week. 

The  package  came,  the  dress  looked  grand, 

I   mean,   it   looked   cute   in   the   hand. 

But  once  on  me,  it  looked  a   rag, 

And   I   looked   like  a  bulging  bag. 

Aunt   Mildred  wrote  to  me  and   said, 

"I'm  sorry,   dear,   I'm   sick   in   bed. 

You  see,  I've  had  an  awful  fall, 

So  don't  come  over  for  the  ball." 

The  only  thing  that  could  he  worse 

Is  "Mrs.  Marsh,  please  call  the  hearse." 

Betty  Irwin. 


I    Wonder 


I  wonder, 

Are  the  waters  ever  silent? 

Does  the  glittering  sand  grow  dim? 
Will   the  mountains  ever  vanish? 

Does  He  pardon  those  who  sin  ? 
Can  a  person  rise  above  the 

Slurs  his  fellows  give   to  him? 
Can  a  person  make  this  world  a 

Better   place   to   linger   in? 
Could   I   go  on   living,   living 

Giving  much   and   taking   naught? 
Could   I   sometime  gain  my  haven 

Taking   that    for   which    I    sought? 

I  wonder? 

Cathekixe  Ulrich. 


What  is  this  place  we  have  here. 

Down   at   Gulf  Park  by  the  Sea? 
It's  not  just   a   lot  of  buildings, 

Or  a  school  for  you  or  me. 
It's  a   place  we  love  to  be  near 

With  our  friends  so  fond  and  true; 
Where  the  love  and  care  of  many 

Are  concerned  in  all  we  do. 
It's  a  spot  in  our  great  country, 
Where   fond   hearts  will  often  stray 
As  the  years  roll   ever  onward, 

And  our  hair  turns  silvery  gray. 

Marion    Cousins. 
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Gulf    Park    Bus 

(IMOCENE     SCHULER 

Headlights /Beckv  Ragland 

Engine Dr.  Cox 

Gas Miss    Gillespie 

Exhaust Mary  Ethel  Johnston 

Horn Beryl  Harris 

Radiator Mrs.   Hardy 

Steering  Gear Billy  Bates 

Hum  per Eleanor   Smith 

Windshield Mr.  McCaskey 

Buzzer Ethel  Braun 

Cut-Out Mama  T. 

front  Seat Cyn  Garnett 

Shock  Absorber Marion  Cousins 

Accelerator Helen    Howse 

Back  Seat Carroll  Wiggs 

Muffler Aunt   Sue 

Hrakcs Mama   Vox 

Spare   Tire Slats   Mills 
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A  Glimpse  of  Other  Days 

&WG)jjtHE    woodland    path    that   had    once   been    a    highway,    was   bordered    with   stately 
'JTsfjQ   trees — oak,   hemlock  and   hickory.     Vines  and   dull   moss  made  a  carpet  down  each 


rustic  aisle.  The  smaller  growth  of  wild  sassafras  and  honeysuckle  mirrored 
the  emerald  beauty  just  above.  Mingled  with  the  faint  fragrance  of  a  late  sum- 
mer's breeze  was  the  pungent  odor  of  moist  earth.  Soft  fluffy  bits  of  gray  fur 
pounced  and  scampered  gayly  about  under  heavy  foliage.  The  rhythmic  beat  of  that  handsome 
forest  bachelor,  the  woodpecker,  rose  above  the  song  of  a  thrush  and  the  lingering  caress  of 
leaf  against  leaf.  An  old  negro  trudged  slowly  past  pushing  a  crude  wheelbarrow  piled  high 
with  potatoes. 

I  had  spent  the  forenoon  casting  for  rainbow  and  speckled  trout  in  a  little  lake  tucked  away 
among  the  lowlands.  Yet  for  once  my  favorite  pastime  failed  to  entertain  me  and  I  wandered 
aimlessly  along  an  ancient  highway  seeking  to  beguile  away  the  leisure  hours  until  an  evening 
train.  Those  occasional  open  spaces  among  the  trees  I  glimpsed  waving  fields  of  corn.  Flaunt- 
ing his  red  vividness  against  the  more  sombre  green  of  the  forest,  a  cardinal  flew  in  swift  pur- 
suit after  a  demure  little  mate.  Beyond  a  wide  graceful  curve  in  the  road  was  an  imposing 
gateway  of  deep  gray  stone  with  the  gates  set  hospitably  open.  At  the  far  end  of  a  tree-lined 
avenue  stood  a  still  splendid  mansion.  The  numerous  barns  and  stables  built  to  the  rear,  told 
that  it  had  formerly  been  the  seat  of  wealth.  There  hung  about  it  an  air  of  gentle  tranquility 
rather  than  the  utter  desolation  of  homes  long  vacant.  While  meditating  upon  the  possibilities 
of  such  a  magnificent  old  place,  I  paused  to  examine  a  broken  sundial  and  then  entered  the 
quaintest  of  rose  gardens.  The  plants  grew  in  profusion  along  carefully  kept  rows  or  over 
trellis-work,  forming  little  arbors  above  each  rustic  bench.  The  variety  and  rare  loveliness  of 
the  bloom  roused  my  curiosity.  A  series  of  natural  terraces  must  have  been  the  original  plan, 
because  the  garden  had  retained  some  of  its  former  symmetry.  In  the  midst  of  my  reverie  I 
chanced  to  notice  the  figure  of  an  old  negro,  bent  almost  double  with  age,  as  he  painstakingly 
removed  the  weeds  from  around  a  certain  rosebush.  Close  by  was  the  ancient  wheelbarrow  con- 
taining potatoes.  I  ventured  a  greeting  and  he  turned  toward  me  a  heavily-lined  countenance 
filled   with  quizzical   inquiry  that  changed   imperceptibly   into  genial   interest. 

"Go'  evening,"  was  the  immediate  reply.     Thus  encouraged  I  began  to  ply  him  with  questions. 

"Yas  sah,  I  lives  heah,  dis  is  de  Claiborne  place  an'  ober  dyar  ez  whar  I  stays."  He  indi- 
cated a  cabin  freshly  white-washed,  with  gleaming  pots  and  pans  strewn  about  the  main 
entrance. 

"Have  you  been  here  many  years?"  I  asked. 

"Lavvd,  marster,  hits  so  long  ago  I'd  a'  most  fergottuh  hit,  ez  ef  I  h'aint  lived  heah  since 
long  'fore  de  war." 

"And  what  is  your  name?" 

"Thomas    Andrew    Octavious   Jackson,    sah." 

"There  were  quite  a  few  skirmishes  in  this  county  during  the  Civil  War,  perhaps  you 
remember  them  ?" 

"Yas  sah,  dey  wuz  turrible  battles,  dey  wuz  dat.  Me  an'  Marse  Ned  an'  ole  Master  went 
at  de  v'y  beginnin'  o'  de  strugglement." 

"Where  is  Marse  Ned,  does  he  live  here  now?"  I  asked. 

"Hi!  Don'  yo'  know?  Marse  Ned  wuz  wid  de  army  an'  on'y  me  and  Judy  hez  lived  on 
de  plantatshun  sence  de  war.  Judy  ez  m'  wife.  Um-umh !  She  sholy  wuz  a  ticklish  niggah  in 
dem  ole  days." 

The  aged  negro  paused  a  moment,  as  though  apologizing  for  his  previous  lack  of  courtesy 
and  begged  that  I  be  seated;  meeting  with  a  ready  acceptance  he  then  settled  himself  among 
the  potatoes.  I  lit  my  pipe  and  catching  his  wistful  expression,  offered  him  some  tobacco  for 
which   he  was  humbly  grateful. 

A  likeness  of  Thomas  Andrew  Octavious  Jackson  on  that  precarious  wheelbarrow  would  be 
a  worthy  achievement.     His  overalls,   if  such   a  modern  term  could   be  used   for  those  antiquated 


garments,   were   quite   shabby,    but   their   faded    appearance    was    relieved    by   huge   calico    patches. 
He  had   little  grav  tufts  of  hair  above  each  ear.     His  face  was  wrinkled   and    worn,   yet   his  eyes 
were   intensely    alive    and    filled   with   candid    honesty.     The   corn-cob    pipe    was   held    in   gnarled, 
rheumatic  hands.     He   was,   at  once,   a   humorous  and    a   pathetic   figure. 
After   a   moment  spent  in  deep   contemplation,   the  story   was  resumed. 

"Me  an'  Marse  Ned  growed  up  togerr  like.  We  wuz  aluz  fishin'  in  de  river  en  riding 
round-bout  gett'n'  in  de  Marster's  way.  'Casionly  wee  Mis'  Nancy  cum  wit  us,  dats  his  li'l 
sister.  She  wuz  powerful  pretty  fer  her  curls  wuz  jes  ez  black  ez  shoe  polishin'.  Dem  two 
cliilen  sholy  hed  a  gret  fancy  to'ard  each  'urr,  an'  twarn'  hardly  a  day  pass  dat  he  didn'  kyar 
her  somep'n  ter  play  wif." 

Pres'n'y  Marse  Ned  wuz  sont  away  t'be  edicated  whar  he  use  t'  write  me  constant  an'  Mis' 
Nancv  ud  read  de  letters.  All  dis  time  she  wuz  a-growin'  up  an'  a-gettin'  prettier  an'  tuckin' 
dem  curls  hi  on  her  haid.  Den  Marse  Ned  cum  back  f'm  college  an'  fetch  his  bes'  frien'  wif  im, 
Marse  Dick  Warrengton.  Lawdy.  But  dez  wuz  good  times — dey  wuz  dat!  Niggers  jes'  ez 
thick  ez  fleas  en  nothin'  special  ter  do.  When  dey  wasn't  a  fox  chase  dey  wuz  a  possum  hunt  er 
maybe  dey  went  arfter  wild  ducks.  In  de  day  time  dey  had  fiddlin'  contests  in  de  barn,  tea 
sociables  er  one  o'  dem  gyarden  parties,  an'  e'vy  nite  wuz  took  up  wid  frolics  er  dancing  o' 
some  sort.' 

"Once't  we  all  gave  a  flower  ball  wif  music  f'm  New  Orleans  an'  de  guests  cum  f'm  seben 
states  I  aint  nevah  seen  sech  takings  on!  De  folks  dress  up  lak  flowers.  Marse  Dick  went  ez 
a  hollyhawk  an'  Mis'  Nancy  wore  de  costum  uf  a  pale  pink  rose.  Dancin'  lasted  tie  whole  nite  an' 
breakfas  wuz   served   afore  it  broke  up — dat  wuz   a   famous   affair. 

"Vet  en  during  It  all  Marse  Dick  done  never  lef  lil  Mis'  Nancy.  No  sah,  dey  wuz  togerr 
constant  an'  ole  marster  peared  t'  like  hit  jez  ez  well  ez  de  young  folks.  One  evenin'  long  about 
sunset  I  pass  de  gyarden  an'  dey  wuz  standin'  defar.  Mis'  Nancy  sho  look  mighty  sweet  wit 
her  white  ruffles  agin  de  green  an'  yaller  o'  de  gyarden!  Dat  she  did!  Marse  Dick  pull  a  ro-je 
an'  hand  hit  t'  her  graceful-like  an'  tell  her  she  mo'  beautiful  dan  eny  rose  done  evah  wuz.  She 
jes  kinda  smile  an'  n'en  he  kiss  her  hand.     Long  bout  den,  dis  niggah  'cided  ter  move  on." 

With  a  reminiscent  chuckle  he  slapped  his  knee  and  then  deliberated  upon  his  next  remark. 

"Evybody  'gan  a-dictatin'  an'  a-propectin'  bout  de  war  an  n'en  it  cum,  sho  nufF.  Ole 
marster  wuz  made  a  Colon'l  an'  Marse  Ned  got  listed  ez  jes  a  plain  sodjer.  Me  an'  Marse  Dick 
j-ined  de  army,  too.  Dat  wus  de  gretest  mess  dis  niggah  done  evah  in.  De  bullets  jes  fall 
aroun'  lak'  drops  o'  rain,  an'  canons  bust  up  t'ings  an'  sodjers  die  lak  musquitoes.  Um-hump. 
Hit   peared   wicked   ter   do   sech." 

"Marse  Ned  he  got  turrible  wounded  an  wus  sont  to  de  plantatshun.  T'wasn't  so  v'y  long 
till  de  battle  o'  Vicksburg  when  de  Colon'l  an'  Marse  Dick  was  bofe  killed  en  de  charge.  Dat 
wuz  jest  arwful!  Po'  Mis'  Nancy  look  so  pale  an'  thin  an'  hacked.  Mattahs  got  wuse  an' 
wuse.  Marse  Ned  cotch  inflection  in  his  laig.  Twuz  his  laig,  yo  know.  Mis'  Nancy  sut'n'y  nuss 
im  faithful.  She  wuz  jest  ez  brave  thru  hit  all  eben  when  Marse  Ned  wuz  dying.  Toreckly 
after  dat  she  went  to  wuk  in  de  hospitals  an'  when  de  war  ended  she  cum  home  wid  de  fever. 
Den  spite  all  me  an'  Judy  could  do  she  jes  wilt  away — de  on'y  thing  dat  seem  ter  comfort  her  wuz 
roses  in  bloom." 

A  moment  was  spent  in   reflective  silence,   and   then  he  explained. 

"Dat's  jes'   why   I   keeps  de  weeds  f'm  out'n  dis  heah  gyarden." 

Long  dusky  shadows  crept  over  the  velvet  smoothness  of  the  ground  and  beyond  a  mel low- 
afterglow  shone  an  evening  star.  I  expressed  my  appreciation  and  gave  the  old  servant  a  few 
pieces  of  silver  and  the  rest  of  my  tobacco.  In  the  gathering  gloom,  I  made  my  departure, 
hesitating  at  the  entrance  gates  for  yet  another  glance  at  this  phantom  of  the  past.  The  soft 
perfume  of  sweet  scented  fern  came  to  my  nostrils,  a  silvery  mist  rose  from  the  lake  and  out  of 
the  twilight  came  the  plaintive  cry  whip-poor-will,  when  there  fell  upon  my  astonished  ears  the 
following  admonition: 

"Andy  Jackson!     You  no-count  niggah!     Aint  you  never  gwine  get  heah  wid  dem  'taters! 

Anne  Wood. 
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The   Campus   Curse 


Ml^^mMhAME  was  curled  like  a  kitten  in  her  pile  of  pillows — not  a  sound  broke  the 
OG^-v  stillness  of  the  April  morning — and  Flame  slept  the  sleep  of  the  dissipated  as 
soundly  as  if  it  were  the  sleep  of  the  just.  Suddenly  the  sharp  jangle  of  the 
bed  phone  broke  the  morning  quiet  into  shattering  fragments.  One  swift,  lithe 
movement  and  a  girl  of  perhaps  eighteen  years,  with  flaming  red  hair,  large, 
brilliant  green  eyes,  and  the  body  of  a  young  goddess,  was  out  of  bed  and  had  the 
receiver  to  her  ear. 

"Hello" — rang  out  in  a  clear,  cool  voice. 

"That  you,  Flame?"  came  from  the  other  end  of  the  wire. 

"Sure  it  is,  and  who  are  you?" 

"Honey,  this  is  the  boy  that  rushed  you  so  at  the  Kappa  Sig  dance  last  night — Bill  Covington 
— and  I  just  had  to  phone  you  to  find  out  if  I  might]  see  you  this  morning.  What  about  a  swim 
out  at  the  club,  and  then  lunch  and  a  show?" 

"Nothing  doing,  Bill,  I'm  sorry.  I  promised  Dick  I'd  go  to  the  club  with  him  today.  Thanks 
for  the  invitation — we  will  have  to  make   it  some  other  time.     Good-bye." 

"Oh!     Flame,  be  a  sport  and  go  for  just  a  ride.     I'll  get  you  back  in  time  for  lunch." 

"No  soap,  sugar,  so  chase  along,  cause  mama  has  to  put  in  a  few  more  minutes'  rest.  Bye- 
bye" — and  with  a  click  the  conversation  was  ended. 

Flame  fell  back  into  bed,  and  in  a  surprisingly  short  time  was  asleep.  However,  her  sleep 
was  not  destined  to  be  uninterrupted,  for  the  phone  rang  again.  This  time  it  was  Jack  Redmon 
calling  for  a  date,  and  he  received  the  same  answer  as  the  unfortunate  Bill  had.  Flame  saw 
that  she  couldn't  get  any  more  sleep  so  she  started  her  tub  and  prepared  to  dress.  During  the 
time  she  was  dressing,  she  received  several  more  phone  calls,  all  from  various  fraternity  men  on 
the  campus,  and  all  asking  for  engagements.  When  she  had  nearly  finished  dressing,  several  of 
her  sorority  sisters  came  in  and  asked  about  plans  for  the  day.  Even  a  casual  observer  could 
see  that  Flame  was  as  one  set  apart  in  their  sight,  and  she  had  just  cause  to  be.  Flame  O'Hara 
was  the  most  popular  girl  on  the  university  campus,  leader  of  the  social  set,  member  of  the  best 
sorority,  daughter  of  Thornton  O'Hara,  the  famous  millionaire  author,  and  the  most  brilliant 
girl  of  the  sophomore  class.  Every  girl  on  the  campus  hated  her  for  her  popularity  and  wor- 
shipped her  for  her  charming,  whimsical  self,  and  every  man,  from  the  old  Dean  to  the  freshest 
freshman,  worshipped  her  unreservedly.  That  is,  all  except  the  lion  of  the  school  from  the  mas- 
culine ranks— Macklin  O'Grady— the  greatest  football  star  the  "U"  had  ever  known,  and  the 
greatest  crank  in  regard  to  women — for  he  saw  none  of  them  except  as  a  punishment  to  man. 
With  this  exception,  however,  Flame  was  the  idol  of  the  school.  Strange  to  say,  though,  she 
had  a  very  uncomplimentary  nickname — for  she  was  called  the  "Campus  Curse  "  The  girls  called 
her  this  because  she  attracted  all  the  men;  the  men,  because  she  only  acted  as  a  friend  to  them, 
and  seemed  to  be  unattainable. 

About  ten  o'clock,  Dick  Milan  drove  up  to  the  sorority  house  and  rushed  Flame  off  in  his 
roadster  for  a  swim  at  the  club.  After  they  reached  the  grounds  Flame  hurried  to  the  bath- 
house to  change  into  her  swimming  suit,  promising  to  meet  Dick  at  the  pool  in  ten  minutes' 
time.  She  was  true  to  her  word,  and  in  a  few  minutes  she  was  hurrying  across  the  club  lawn 
to  the  place  where  Dick  was  to  be.  She  found  him  in  very  earnest  conversation  with  Macklin 
O'Grady.  As  she  approached,  Mac  turned  to  leave,  with  an  unmistakable  look  of  scorn  on  his 
face  that  Flame  was  quick  to  notice.  Dick  turned  to  meet  her,  and  she  asked — "Dick,  why  won't 
Mac  O'Grady  ever  stay  around  when  I  come  near?  And  why  won't  he  even  let  the  boys  intro- 
duce him  to  me?"  Dick  knew  too  well  that  Flame  would  know  if  he  lied,  so  he  said,  "Because, 
honey,  he  is  just  a  dam'  fool  and  thinks  that  you  are  nothing  but  a  man  hunter,  excitement 
eater,  necking  queen,  and  every  other  known  evil  that  is  a  characteristic  of  the  worst  type  of 
college  girl.  He  thinks  that  you  are  really  the  worst  influence  on  the  campus,  and  he  applies 
your  name  of  "College  Curse"  in  quite  a  different  sense  from  the  one  in  which  it  was  given. 
Forget  all  about  him,  though,  and  let's  try  a  few  dives."  Flame  gave  a  little  shrug  of  her 
shoulders,   and,   in  a  slightly  strained   voice,  said,   "Well,   I   hate  to   have   anyone  think   that  way 
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about  me — but  life's  too  short  to  worry  over  a  mere  man!  Let's  go,  I'll  race  vou  to  the  tower" — 
and  with  that  she  plunged  into  the  water  and  swam  toward  the  diving  tower  at  the  far  end 
of  the   pool. 

That  evening,  after  Flame  had  turned  out  her  bed-light  and  composed  herself  for  sleep,  her 
thoughts  kept  running  to  Macklin  O'Grady  and  what  Dick  had  told  her  of  the  football  star's 
opinion  of  her.  She  couldn't  understand  why  he  had  taken  that  attitude,  and  finally  she  decided 
to  do  all  in  her  power  to  make  him  change  it,  not  because  she  wanted  another  admirer,  but 
because  she  honestly  admired  Mac,  thought  him  a  good  influence  at  the  "U,"  and  wanted  his 
respect.  She  knew  that  his  fraternity  was  giving  a  dance  the  next  evening  and  that  Bill  Haird, 
her  escort,  was  Mac's  best  friend.  If  anyone  could  make  Mac  at  least  dance  with  her,  Bill  was 
the  one,  and  Flame  was  not  conceited  in  thinking  she  could  get  Bill  to  do  anything  for  her.  She 
formulated  her  plan  of  battle  and  then,  knowing  the  full  value  of  an  occasional  night's  rest, 
she  turned  over  and  went  to  sleep. 

Bill  Baird  was  awakened  early  next  morning  by  a  phone  call  from  Flame.  Would  he  come 
to  the  house  for  just  a  few  minutes  before  classes?  Well,  Bill  certainly  would!  Before,  after, 
or  during  classes,  if  Flame  wanted  him!  In  a  surprisingly  short  time  he  was  ringing  the  door 
bell,  and  when  he  saw  Flame  he  knew  at  once  that  she  was  up  to  some  devilment — her  eyes 
gave  her  away,  and  even  her  hair  seemed  to  have  taken  on  a  brighter  hue  and  to  simply  gleam 
with  excitement.  In  a  few  more  minutes — for  Flame  was  a  fast  worker — Bill  had  promised  all 
that  she  asked,  and  she  was  positive  that  she  would  have  the  dance  before  intermission  with  Mac. 
That  night  Flame  lived  up  to  her  name.  She  wore  a  sparkling  golden  dress,  ami  with  her 
hair  shining  like  burnished  copper  she  looked  alluring  enough  for  any  man  to  become  the  pro- 
verbial moth  and  perish  in  her  flame.  She  was,  as  usual,  the  most  popular  girl  on  the  floor, 
and  she  seemed  no  more  excited  than  she  would  naturally  be  under  the  circumstances — but  deep 
within  her  she  was  consumed  with  excitement.  It  seemed  hours  before  her  dance  with  Mac 
came,  but  finally  she  saw:  Bill  bringing  him  to  be  introduced,  and  she  knew  that  at  last  she  was 
to  have  her  wish.  One  look  at  his  face  was  enough  for  Flame  to  see  that  Mac  genuinely  hated 
his  task,  but  that  he  was  determined  to  go  through  with  it.  After  the  necessary  introduction  and 
accompanying  talk,  the  music  started  and  Flame  drifted  off  in  Mac's  arms.  She  was  in  heaven 
— she  was  utterly  content!  And  then  the  realization  came  to  her  that  she  loved  this  man!  That 
was  the  reason  she  had  been  so  hurt  over  his  attitude — for  deep  in  her  heart  he  was  her  ideal. 
This  realization  made  her  all  the  more  anxious  to  accomplish  her  plan!  Suddenly  she  stopped 
dancing — "Take  me  out,  please,  I  feel  faint."  (An  old,  old  gag,  but  it  would  work!)  Mac 
looked  at  her  in  alarm — and  seeing  that  she  really  was  pale,  he  hurr'ed  her  out  of  doors.  On 
the  porch  she  leaned  against  the  railing  for  a  minute,  and  then  he  said,  "Perhaps  we  had  better 
drive  down  to  a  pharmacy  and  get  you  some  ammonia.  I  have  my  car  out  at  the  front."  In  her 
heart  Flame  knew  her  plan  was  working!  She  only  nodded  to  his  suggestion,  and  he  helped 
her  down  the  steps  and  into  his  roadster.  The  girl  let  her  head  fall  on  the  hack  of  the  seat, 
and,  sitting  in  a  little  heap,  she  looked  like  a  small,  sick  child.  (Oh,  yes!  Flame  was  a  good 
actress).  Mac  got  into  the  car,  and  drove  to  the  nearest  pharmacy.  Here,  he  got  her  some 
ammonia,  and  after  she  had  taken  the  dose,  he  drove  out  on  a  highway,  hoping  that  she  would 
be  benefited  by  the  cool,  clear  air.  She  still  sat  in  a  childish  position,  and  with  her  head  rolling 
on  the  back  of  the  seat.  It  looked  terribly  uncomfortable  to  Mac — who  by  now  was  feeling  an 
overpowering  sense  of  tenderness  toward  this  girl  he  had  so  disliked — and  he  gently  put  his 
arm  around  her,  and  drew  her  into  a  more  comfortable  position.  Somehow,  once  his  arm  was 
around  her  he  couldn't  seem  to  take  it  away — so  he  let  it  remain.  Flame  seemed  to  revive  a  little 
at  his  touch  and  finally,  turned  her  head  on  his  shoulder,  she  opened  her  eyes  and  looked  at  him. 
(Flame's  eyes  were  effective  enough  at  long  range,  but  at  close  range  they  were  deadly!)  Mac 
stopped  the  car — started  to  release  her — but — 

Next  morning  Bill  Baird  received  a  telegram  which  read:  "Married  in  Jeffersonville  last 
night.     Will   see  you   next  week.     Love,   Flame  and   Mac." 

When  Flame  and  Mac  returned  to  college,  one  of  the  most  unusual  congratulations  Mac  re- 
ceived was  from  the  old  Dean.  The  old  man  was  a  sincere  admirer  of  the  boy;  Flame  was  one 
of  his  especial  pets,  and  her  father  was  one  of  his  best  friends,  so  naturally  he  was  on  familiar 
terms  with  them.  Coming  up  to  Mac  and  his  wife  on  the  day  after  their  return  he  said:  "Mack- 
lin, I  want  to  congratulate  you  on  your  good  luck  in  winning  Flame,  and  I  want  to  add  the  con- 
gratulations of   the  entire   university  for  your  fast  work   in   taking  away  the   "College   Curse." 
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Does   Susie   have    a    Freeman 

Or  is  he  a  willing  slave? 
Just  how   high  does   Francis  climb? 

She   must  be   very   brave. 

I    wonder   who    does   Verlie   Polk? 

And    where   does    Mary   Lou   Wade? 
How    many    Holmes   does    Bobbie   have, 

How   many  has  she  made? 

In  what  does  Betty  Starr? 

What    does    Virg'nia    Foster? 
What   kind   of   Law   does   Anne   enforce? 

What  principle  has  bossed  her? 

What  kind  of  Kraft  does  Ibby  do — 

Is   it  work  or  cheese  ? 
Whose    boat   is    Hazel    Manning; 

Does  she   steer   it   'gainst    the    breeze?    • 

Is  Ruth  really  a  Sheppard, 

Or   does   she   milk    a   cow? 
If   Evelyn   can    drive   a    Ford, 

She   ought  to  teach   us  how. 

I    wonder    does    Virginia    See? 

Is  Harriet  a  Miller? 
How    many   years    is    Helen   Young? 

Why  does  Martha  Wheeler? 

Does  Minnie   live  on   Hyland, 

And  Nell  upon  a  Plain? 
Is  there  someone  Betty's  Owen — 

I    wonder   what's   his   name? 

What   was   it   Mamie   Heard  ? 

Does   Carroll   wear   her   Wiggs 
Does    Emily    own    some    Barnes 

In   which   she   keeps   some   pigs? 

How    many    miles    has    Margaret   gone? 

Did  she  take  Aspasia  North? 
Does  Betty   really  own   a   Wolfe, 

And    does   she   call    him   forth? 

I    wonder    very,    very    much, 

If    all    these    words    are    true; 
I'm    sure   I   can't  believe   them    all, 

I   wonder,  friend,  can  you? 

Florence  Musser. 

I  saw  a   little  child   at   play, 
I    heard    a   little   wave   one   day, 
I   strained  to  catch   the  honeyed   note, 
To   see   the    Cardinal's   fiery   coat; 
I   felt  the  soft  wind   touch  my  cheek, 
1  sought  and  knew  the  joy  to  seek, 
The  commonplace,  the  cheery  things, 
That   oftentimes   please    even   kings. 

Catherine  Li. rich. 

I  love  the  pine-rimmed  moods  at  sunset  Hush, 
Their   saffron-colored    outline   on   the   sky. 
They  quiver,  for  they   know   that  passing  by 
Grim    winter   strips   them    bare — and    so    the) 

blush. 
I   love  the  cool   that  evening  brings,  the   hush 
Before  the  advent  of  the  moon  on  high 


Who   bends  to   kiss   the  yellow    lake,    she   sighs 
And  whispers,  gliding  softly  through  the  rush. 
1     love    the    saffron    that    is    you,    your    charm 
And    friendly    smile    reflecting    lustrous    hues. 
I    love   the   glints   that   linger    in   your   hair, 
The   bits   of   golden    sunbeam    playing   there, 
The  calm   and   peaceful   quiet  of  your   arms, 
I    love — 1   love  the  saffron   that   is  you. 

Mary  Stephenson. 

One  day  upon  the  sandy  beach   I   stood, 
And   saw,    far   out,   upon   the   water's   blue, 
A   great  white   bird,   escaping   from   my   view. 
He    sailed    away — from    day    ami    night — ah, 

would 
I,   too,   might   sail   o'er   waves   into   the   hood 
Of  haze  that  blurs  horizon's  line  from   view. 
Who  dwells  beyond   the   water's   roll  ?      What 

new 
Delight    is    there?      What    graceful    Neptune 

could 
Hold    sway    beyond    the    sun?       Here    is    the 

home 
Of    sailors   lost    at    sea.      Here    is    their    isle 
Of  golden  dreams,  of  peaceful  rest  from  care. 
The   world,    its   sin,    and   doubt — the   tempt   to 

roam 
Forever   nulled,    by   peace   and    song   beguiled, 
Beyond  the  waves'  wild  roll,  in  this  last  lair. 
Marjorie   Allen. 

I    know    a    dog    named    Tammy, 

Some    others    know    her,    too ; 
Sometimes   I   get   so   mad    at   her 

I    don't    know    what    to    do! 

No   matter  how   I   smile  and   grin 

To   win    the    Coxes   heart, 
It   seems   that   Tammy's   always   there 

With   half   a   mile   head   start. 

I've  given   up   the   race   at   last, 
There  is   no   use  to  try ; 

For,   for  such  a   dog  as  Tammy- 
Anyone    would    gladly    die. 

Agnes    Getzendaner. 

I    miss    you    when    I'm    happy, 

I    miss   you    when    I'm    blue; 
My   days   all    seem   so   weary 

'Cause  I'm  always  missing  you. 

I   hate  the  miles  between  us, 

That  stretch  o'er  vale   and   bluff; 

And    I   simply   don't  believe   in 

"Distance    lends   enchantment"   stuff. 

Bobbie    Holmes. 

It  is  five  o'clock   at   Gulf  Park — 

There's    a    bustle   in    the   hall, 
Doors   are   slammed   and   girls  rush    madly 

Down    the    stairs — they    run    or    fall — 
It    is    mail    time    at    the    college, 

And  the  noise  is  going  strong, 
"Is  there   any  mail    in  my  box?" 

Us  the  cry  of  all  the  throng. 

Marion  Cousins. 
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Pkaculty  Phrases 

Dr.  Cox— 

"1  take  a  peculiar  interest  in  introducing — " 

Mrs.  Cox — 

"/  want  you  to  look  like  siveet  young  school  girls. 

Miss  Evans — 

"Great  Snakes!" 

Mr.  Davies — 

"The  next  numbah  of  the  Alitist's  Series — " 

Mama  T.— 

"IThatsa  mattah  thch,  girls?" 

Miss  Nelson — 

"Noiv,  people,  <we  can't  have  any  more  talking." 

Miss  Lash — 

"/  won't  put  up  with  it  any  longer." 

Miss  Smith — 

"Yes,  isn't  that  interesting?" 

Miss  Gillespie — 

"Get  quihte  noiv,  girls,  get  quihte!" 

Miss  Cheeseman — 
"Yes,  Vh-huh!" 

Miss  Bancroft — 

"Why  are  you  late?" 

Mrs.  Benson — 

"Have  you  a  vacant  space  here?" 

Mademoiselle  Cheval — 

"Ne  parlez-pas  dans  la  classe." 


144 


«fr 


!         E  T^tf%  SEA      GULL 


ni-ii 


V 


Hallucinations 

Mrs.  Hardy   on  stilts. 

Miss  Smith  icith  bobbed  hair. 

Miss  Evans  teaching  a  gym  class. 

Miss  Nelson  doing  the  Charleston. 

Captain  Dc  Jaive  without  his  jokes. 

Dr.  Cox  with  a  toupe. 

Mama  T.  on  roller  skates. 

Eve  Ford  with  a  grouch. 

Mrs.  Cox  without   Tammy. 

Miss  Cheeseman  without  her  coolie  coat. 

Carroll  IViggs  using  a  compact. 

Miss  Crighton  in  kilts. 


i+5 


Extracts  from  Cruise  Diaries 

March  26.  We  left  New  Orleans  midst  confetti  and  serpentine.  Had  to  get  up  this  morning 
with  the  break  of  dawn.  Had  breakfast  at  6:00  a.m.  Then  all  left  in  great  excitement,  with 
all  kinds  of  bags  and  baggage.  The  ship  is  divine.  The  water  has  been  behaving  nicely  and 
the  weather  couldn't  be  better.  Passed  Pilotown  about  four  o'clock  and  changed  pilots,  and  also 
left  mail. 

March  2J.  The  water  is  so  very  pretty  and  the  sky  so  very  blue!  In  the  morning  at  eleven 
we  had  church  up  on  deck.  Dr.,  Cox  said  a  few  words,  one  of  the  girls  sang,  and  then  another 
read  a  poem  about  the  deep,  blue  sea.  At  night  there  was  a  get-together  dinner'  and  we  all 
dressed  formally.  The  members  of  the  cruise  who  were  not  familiar  to  us  were  introduced  and 
also  the  captain,  steward,  purser,  doctor  and  everyone  of  any  importance  aboard  the  ship.  After 
dinner  we  went  up  to  the  music  room  on  the  promenade  deck  and  listened  to  some  very  inter- 
esting papers  that  students  had  written  about  Havana. 

March  28.  Everyone  rose  early  this  morning  to  see  who  would  be  the  first  to  sight  land. 
Gradually  in  the  distance,  about  eight  o'clock,  we  saw  a  haze,  then  more  clearly  defined,  the 
shore  line,  then  finally  Morro  Castle  on  the  left.  The  approach  to  the  harbor  was  truly  as 
beautiful  as  we  had  expected.  On  the  left  up  on  a  cliff  is  Morro  Castle,  an  old  fortress;  on  the 
right  stretches  far  into  the  distance  the  shore  of  Havana,  showing  the  buildings.  Surprised  to 
see  a  huge  sign  on  one  of  the  buildings — "Ford." 

At  nine  we  docked,  and  Cuban  officials  came  aboard  to  issue  us  passes.  There  was  some 
misunderstanding  about  Dr.  Cox.  The  officials  seemed  to  believe  that  our  youthful  president 
was  bringing  a  floating  harem  with  him  to  Havana!  Our  difficulties  were  finally  straightened  out 
and  we  were  allowed  to  go  ashore.  Big,  good-looking  open  cars  with  the  tops  down  were  waiting 
for  us,  and  also  a  good-looking  guide,  a  Cuban,  to  show  us  the  spots  of  interest. 

First  we  went  to  the  Columbus  Cathedral,  so-called  because  Columbus'  bones  supposedly 
rested  there  for  one  hundred  years.  We  saw  some  gorgeous  gold-embossed  robes  that  the  priest 
wore,  and  a  beautiful  miniature  cathedral  all  of  silver.  From  the  first  moment  we  put  our  foot 
in  Havana  until  the  last  moment  before  leaving,  hosts  of  men  assailed  us  to  buy  cigarette  holders, 
beads,   and  other  souvenirs. 

Next  we  went  to  the  cigar  factory.  The  factory  is  odd — men  work  there  with  their  hats  on, 
and  they  pay  a  reader  to  read  to  them  while  they  roll  the  cigars. 

There  are  extremely  beautiful  homes  in  Havana  and  they  are  practically  all  stucco.  The 
yards  of  the  homes  are  one  huge  mass  of  flowers  and  vines;  roses  twine  up  the  porches,  and  add 
more  colors  to  the  already  colorful   houses. 

The  Tropical  Gardens  were  especially  interesting — not  because  we  could  have  all  the  free 
beer  we  wanted,  because  we  weren't  allowed  to  take  it — but  because  the  gardens  were  really 
tropical  in  appearance.  Concrete  bridges,  arches  and  benches  were  built  in  imitation  of  wood, 
and  the  imitation  was  really  so  good  as  to  appear  real.  I  wish  I  could  find  words  to  describe 
all  these  beautiful  sights. 

March  2Q.  We  went  to  the  president's  palace  and  were  received  by  him — we  all  passed  by 
and  shook  hands  with  him — felt  greatly  honored.  The  palace  is  really  very  pretty  and  has  a 
beautiful  patio.  While  waiting  for  the  president  to  appear,  we  learned  from  a  guide  that  the 
president  had  three  daughters,  all  of  whom  were  married,  was  fifty-four  years  of  age,  and  the 
best  president  Cuba  ever  had !  After  we  had  our  pictures  taken  with  the  president,  we  went 
shopping.  Stopped  first  in  the  French  Brothers,  and  were  thus  introduced  to  Havana's  shops. 
After  we  had  gone  up  and  down  the  quaint  narrow  streets  buying  and  looking  (mostly  the  lat- 
ter), we  took  our  purchases  and  went  back  to  the  ship.  After  lunch  we  went  in  double-deck 
wobbly  busses  out  to  a  sugar  mill  on  the  outskirts  of  the  city.  The  top  of  the  bus  just  missed  the 
branches  of  trees  and  low-hanging  wires,  and  one  had  to  watch  carefully  to  keep  his  head.  The 
mill  was  very  interesting — the  big  stalks  of  cane  went  through  many  processes,  and  then  emerged 
as  brown  sugar.  Refined  sugar  is  not  made  in  Cuba.  From  there  we  went  back  to  Havana 
and  went  swimming  at  the  Yacht  Club.  It  is  a  very  beautiful  place,  and  the  view  toward  the 
sea  cannot  be  surpassed.  After  our  return  to  the  S.  S.  Parismina,  we  dressed  hurriedly  and 
went  into  the  music  room  where  two  Cuban  ladies  sang  for  us.  One  sang  "Mary  Lou"  adorably 
in  broken  English.  That  night  we  went  to  the  much-talked-of  Jai  Alai  games.  On  the  ride  to 
the  Frontom,  we  went  through  Havana's  most  interesting  Chinatown.  One  of  the  loveliest 
things  about  Cuba  is.  the  wonderful  nights — the  air  and  the'  quaint  surroundings  lend  so  much 
charm.     We  had  box  seats  at  Jai   Alai   and   were  the  objects   of  much   interest  to  the  wide-eyed 
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Cubans  in  the  aisles  below.  It  is  a  very  remarkable  game  requiring  much  endurance  and  dex- 
terity. After  the  games  we  got  back  in  the  same  cars  which  were  waiting  for  us  and  took  a 
midnight  ride  through  the  city.  We  stopped  at  University  Heights,  which  is  the  highest  point, 
and  from  which  we  obtained  a  beautiful  view  of  the  city  at  midnight — also  the  lights  of  Morro 
Castle  could  be  seen  across  the  water.  All  too  soon  our  cars  turned  in  at  the  dock — so  "adios" 
a  demain. 

March  jo.  Right  after  breakfast  we  went  shopping.  At  first  we  got  lost  quite  a  lot,  but 
we  soon  found  that  the  policemen  with  white  hats  spoke  English.  After  lunching  in  town,  we 
hurried  back  to  the  ship  which  weighed  anchor  at  four  o'clock.  We  set  forth  across  the  Straits 
of  Yucatan  for  Cristobal. 

March  31.  No  study  today.  Rough  seas.  Sea-sick.  Now  I  know  what  they  mean  by  down 
and  out.     One  goes  down  to  the  dining  saloon,  and  out  to  the  rail. 

April  1.  Have  not  seen  the  dining  room  today.  No  doubt,  however,  it  is  still  there,  as 
some  of  the  active  cruisers  with  cast-iron  stomachs  have  been  promenading  the  deck  and  relating 
the  contents  of  the  menu  from  which  they  have  partaken  freely.  Oh!  for  a  brickbat.  We  arose 
very  early  this  morning  (she  who  could  drag  herself  upstairs),  when  we  stopped  at  Swan  Island. 
The  radio  man  got  off  the  ship  and  is  going  to  stay  on  the  island  for  six  months.  From  the 
looks  of  the  island,  I  would  say  it  could  not  be  a  very  pleasant  prospect.  It  was  my  first  real 
glimpse  of  a  tropical  south  sea  island — palm  trees,  roofs,  and,  of  course,  water,  water  every- 
where. It  was  very  early  in  the  morning,  but  nevertheless  the  entire  population,  except  one,  turned 
out  to  greet  us — and  John  was  still  asleep!  The  natives  took  all  their  provisions  which  thev 
will  have  for  awhile  off  our  ship — soap  (very  necessary),  soup,  canned  foods,  brooms,  et  cetera. 
I  hope  it  will  not  lighten  the  cargo  too  considerably — this  ship  rocks  enough  as  it  is,  and  the 
sea  is  also  not  behaving  as  it  should. 

We  had  school  today,  from  nine-thirty  till  twelve.  It  was  in  reality,  however,  just  a  super- 
vised sleeping  period,  as  everyone  appeared  with  blankets  and  pillows,  and  woke  up  only  in 
time  to  get  some  bullion  which  the  deck  steward,  Ralph,  served  at  recess,  and  then  they  promptly 
went  back  to  sleep  again.  Really  an  ideal  study  period — should  be  introduced  at  Gulf  Park. 
Luncheon  was  again  served  on  deck,  and  we  had  another  study  period  from  two  till  four  to  make 
up  for  yesterday's  omission.  Tonight  there  was  singing  on  deck  and  then  there  was  to  be  a  stunt, 
but  no  one  felt  sufficiently  robust.  Retired  at  ten-thirty — who  knows  what  tomorrow  will  bring 
forth  ? 

April  2.     Today  we  passed   Old   Providence   Island,   Buccaneer   Morgan's   stronghold. 

Seasicker  than  ever.  Even  the  cute  little  pursers  don't  help  us  any.  Tomorrow  we  land  in 
Colon!     Relief! 

Study  this  morning  and  this  afternoon. 

Packed  for  Cristobal.     Sang  on  deck  tonight — those  who  were  able! 

April  ?.  Went  to  Panama  City,  by  way  of  the  canal  and  Lake  Gatun.  It  was  marvelous 
to  see  the  tall  cliffs  which  the  excavation  for  the  canal  had  made,  and  to  realize  the  amount  ol 
work  necessary  in  building  it.  We  went  to  the  hotel,  the  Tivoli,  which  was  our  stopping-place 
in  Panama  City.  In  the  afternoon,  we  went  to  a  swimming  exhibition  given  by  the  Red,  White 
and  Blue  troop  of  swimmers,  all  youngsters.  They  surely  are  experts.  In  the  evening,  we 
went  to  a  dance  at  the  Union  Club,  where  we  had  a  good  time.  Lots  of  boys  and  men,  seem- 
ingly forewarned,  arrived  on  the  scene,  and  were  very  attentive,  although  many  spoke  but  little 
English.  It  wasn't  until  the  evening  was  almost  over  that  I  reflected  and  almost  gloated  over  the 
fact  that  here  were  forty  young  Gulf  Park  ladies,  dancing  with  men  whose  recommendations 
were  not  duly  written  for  and  approved,  and  all  this  on   Sunday  night. 

April  j..  Another  day  of  our  cruise  is  gone — the  time  is  going  altogether  too  fast.  I  don't 
want  to  leave  here  at  all. 

We  had  to  get  up  at  nine  this  morning  to  go  sight-seeing.  We  saw  everything  worth  while, 
I  guess.  Heard  the  story  of  the  golden  altar,  how  it  was  saved  from  Morgan  by  an  old  woman 
who  painted  it  white  so  that  Morgan  thought  it  was  made  of  wood,  and  didn't  touch  it.  It  has 
been  restored  now  and  stands  in  a  church  in  new  Panama,  the  Church  of  St.  Joseph.  We  then 
went  to  see  the  church  or  rather  the  ruins  of  the  church  in  old  Panama  where  it  first  stood.  The 
guide   told    us  they  have   found   fifteen   thousand   dollars   worth   of   treasure   there   just    recently. 

After  lunch  we  went  shopping  and  guess  what  we  went  to  town  in  ?  Wrong.  A  coach.  Do 
you  know  what  that  is?  Well,  it  is  a  huggv  with  a  funny  little  top  that  just  goes  over  the  back, 
and  the  driver  sits  up  in  front  with  a  striped  umbrella  over  him.  It  was  more  fun.  Anyway, 
we  shopped   all   afternoon  without  buying  much  of  anything. 
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When  we  got  back  to  the  hotel,  we  found  that  we  had  to  dress  in  formals  because  the  people 
from  the  ship,  the  Empress  of  Scotland,  had  brought  their  orchestra  to  the  hotel  for  a  dance  and 
asked  us  to  join  their  party.  As  most  of  them  were  over  sixty,  and  none  under  forty-five,  we 
soon  had  the  place  to  ourselves.     The  dance  ended  at  eleven  o'clock  because  we  had  to  rise  at  six. 

April  5.  Had  an  early  breakfast  and  left  by  train  for  Cristobal.  The  scenery  all  along  the 
way  was  wonderful — so  picturesque.  When  we  were  once  more  in  Cristobal,  we  went  shopping. 
I  really  don't  know  just  which  shops  were  the  best — those  in  Havana,  Panama  or  Cristobal, 
but  I  think  they  must  all  buy  from  the  same  wholesale  house.  We  immediately  took  possession 
of  the  Washington  Hotel  which  we  made  our  headquarters.  After  lunch,  we  went  shopping 
again,  and  finally  got  in  one  of  those  little  horse  and  buggy  affairs,  broke  but  happy,  and  went 
back  to  the  ship. 

April  6.  Arrived  at  Bocas  del  Toro  early  this  morning.  Later  we  landed  at  Almirante  and 
rode  on  a  funny  little  train  to  a  banana  plantation.  Learned  that  bananas  grow  upwards.  At 
Almirante,  the  United  Fruit  Company  presented  Dr.  Cox  with  "Al,"  a  cute  little  pet  monkey. 
Sailed  late  tonight  for  New  Orleans  and  Gulf  Park. 

f™%^^$&Y,,  the  staff  of  the  1927  Sea  Gull,  have  endeavored  to 
portray  in  this  volume  a  true  picture  of  the  Old  Spanish 
Trail  and  its  relation  to  this,  our  College.  We  have  dis- 
played ships  and  pirates,  moss-hung  trails,  and  hidden  treas- 
ure in  hopes  of  revealing  to  you  the  romance  of  the  coast. 

With  this  we  have  woven  a  picture  of  the  year  in  its  many  happy  phases, 

and  we  sincerely  hope  that  you  will  give  this  book  a  place  in  your  Library 

of  Memories. 


lllaxkib 


%(h&a£& 


148 


THE         1927 


*** 


'4.- 


m^ 


SEA      GULL 


i49 


THE         1927  SEAGULL 


GULF  PARK  COLLEGE 

BY-THE-SEA 

A  Fully  Accredited  Junior  College  for  Girls 


Outdoor  Life  the  Year  Round 

Delightful  Surroundings  and  Climate  on  the 

Beautiful  Mississippi  Gulf  Coast 


THE  ACADEMIC  COURSE 

COMPRISES  FOUR  YEARS  OF  HIGH  SCHOOL  AND  TWO 
OF  COLLEGE  WORK 


MUSIC,  ART,  EXPRESSION,  HOME 
ECONOMICS,  SECRETARIAL  COURSE 

AND 

NORMAL  PHYSICAL  EDUCATION 

National   Patronage,   Limited  Enrollment 


For  Catalog,  Address  President  Richard  G.  Cox 

BOX  B,   GULFPORT,  MISS. 
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ART   CRAFT   STUDIO 


GULFPORT.    MISS. 


Made    the    Photographs    in 
This  Annual 

We  Appreciate  Your  Business 


WE    SHOW    THE    LATEST    EARLIEST 


KARL  FASOLD 

JEWELER  AND  OPTICIAN 


Watch  and  Jewelry  Repairing 
a  Specialty 


Anderson  Theater  Bldg. 


GULFPORT.  MISS. 


PEOPLES    BANK  OF   BILOXI 

Resources  Over  $1,500,000 


D.    J.    GAY.    President 


O.    G.    SWETMAN,    Cashier 


KNOW  THE  MISSISSIPPI  COAST 
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Them  Daily  Herald 


Mailed  Anywhere    in   the 

United  States   for  65c 

a    Month 


Herald  Building 
Biloxi 


Herald  Building 
Gulfport 


HAUSMANN,  INC. 

NEW  ORLEANS'  LEADING  JEWELERS 


Special  Department  for  College 
and  Fraternity  Jewelry 
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This   Space  Donated   by  a   Friend 


F.  W.  WOOLWORTH  CO. 

Five  and  Ten  Cent  Goods,  Specialties,  Etc. 

GULFPORT.    MISS. 


When  in  Gulfport  It's  the 

HOTEL    MARKHAM 

"Convenient  to  Everywhere  on  the  Gulf  Coast" 
EUROPEAN  PLAN 

EXCELLENT    APPOINTMENTS 
SERVICE    AND    CUISINE 


Reasonable  Rates 


Complete  Garage  Facilities 


LEWIS  A.   REINERT 
Vice-President    and    Managing    Director 


WILL     C.     LAWRENCE 
Resident     Manager 
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THE  8B&C1ALTY' STORE 


To  Serve  the  College  Girl! 

Gulf  Park  students  are  particularly  invited  to  use  our  shop 
at  Edgewater  Gulf  Hotel — so  convenient  to  Gulf  Park — 
and  also  to  visit  our  New  Orleans  shop  when  in  that  city. 


SMART  SPORTSWEAR 
MILLINERY 
ACCESSORIES 


DISTINCTIVE 

APPAREL     FOR     STREET 

AND  EVENING  WEAR 


SHOPS    IN    NEW    ORLEANS.    PINE    HULLS    HOTEL.    EDGEWATER    GULF    HOTEL.    BIRMING- 
HAM.   SHREVEPORT.    MEMPHIS,    HOUSTON    AND    MOBILE 


Louisville  &  Nashville  R*  R* 


&» 


DIRECT  ROUTE  TO 

Birmingham — Nashville — Louisville — Cincinnati 

Pittsburgh — Cleveland — Detroit 

New  York — Philadelphia — Washington — Buffalo 

Boston — J  ac  kson  ville — Chicago 

Your  choice  of  five  trains  with  through  sleepers  or  connections  to  the 

above  named  points. 

This  includes  two  of  the  most  popular  trains  operated  two  and 
from  the  South — 

The  "Pan-American"  and  "Crescent  Limited" 


I.     V.    COLLY.    P.    A. 
BILOXI,    MISS. 


E.    C.    RUNTE.    D.    P.    A. 
NEW      ORLEANS.      LA. 


J.    K.    RIDGELY.    G.    P.    A. 
NEW      ORLEANS,     LA. 
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Be  Sure  to  Visit 

HOLMES 
Gift  Shop 

Where  You  Will  Find  All  Sorts  of  Gifts 
at  Very  Moderate  Prices 


Be  Sure  to  Visit 

HOLMES 
Restaurant 

Where  Southern  Cooking  Is  Served  Amid 
Pleasant  Surroundings 
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BANK  OF  GULFPORT 

GULFPORT,  MISS. 


The  Bank  of  Friendly  Service 


PEERLESS 
ICE  CREAM  COMPANY 

J.  K.  MlLNER,  Proprietor 


2910  THIRTEENTH  ST. 


TELEPHONE  102 
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'Good  Quality  of  Stationery  is  An  Indication  of 

Good  Taste."    Our  Stock  of  Stationery  is  the 

Very  Best  Obtainable.  Our  Greeting 

Card  Department  Invites  You 


a 


Gulf  Park  Girls  Always  Welcomed" 


SOUTHERN  STATIONERY  COMPANY 


"In   the  Hotel  Markham" 


Phone  5  20 


GULFPORT.   MISS. 


J.   C.   CLOWER,   President       J.   R.  CLOWER.  Treasurer       T.   S.   CLOWER,  Secretary 


J.  C.  CLOWER  FURNITURE  CO. 

INCORPORATED 


Furniture  and  Household  Furnishings 


GULFPORT.  MISSISSIPPI 
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Geo.  E.  Northrop  Co. 


gulfport 


MISSISSIPPI 


Prices  to  Meet  the  Demands  of 
the  College  Girl 

Beyond  its  function  of  assembling  authoritative 
fashions  for  College  Girls,  this  institution's 
highest  asoiration  is  to  be  known  as  a  REA- 
SONABLE STORE. 

Our  activities  are  about  evenly  divided  between 
the  faithful  reproduction  of  the  finest  examples 
of 

PHILIPI  ET  GASTON 

CHERUIT 

PREMET 

LOUIS  BOULANGER 

JENNEY 

WORTH 

and  the  study  of  how  economically  we  can  sell 
them. 

What  is  incommensurate  in  most  shops,  WILL 
BUY  IT,  at  Geo.  E.  Northrop  Co. 


EUROPEAN  OFFICES 


Paris,  4  Rue  Mertal 
London,    29  Jewin  Crescent 
Berlin,  L.  W.  68,  Ritterstr. 


Frankfurt  A/M,  Taunusstr.  24 
Czechoslovakia,  Gablonz 
64  Vienna,  Breitegasse  8 
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To 
THE  GIRLS  AND  THE  FACULTY 

of 

Wonderful  Gulf  Park 
College 

on 

Our  Beautiful  Gulf  Coast 


HAYS 


MASTER     CLEANER 

GULFPORT 
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BITTARS 

STYLE  SHOPS 

BILOXI  AND  GULFPORT,  MISS. 

AVELEZ  HOTEL 
BLDG. 

BILOXI 
Phone    115 

SHOW  ROOM 
Buena  Vista  Hotel 

Phone    1151 

ANDERSON    THEA- 
TER BLDG. 

GULFPORT 
Phone  416 

PHONE  29-3 

RIEMANN  FUNERAL  HOME 

1715  Twenty-fifth  Avenue 
Free  Ambulance  Service  GULFPORT,  MlSS. 


GULFPORT  PRINTING  CO. 


School  and  College 
Annual  Printers 


Engraved  and  Embossed  Invitations,  Dance  Programs 
Personal  Stationery  and  Christmas  Cards 


Phone  789  GULFPORT,  MISS. 
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GIFTS  THAT  LAST 

J.   B.   LARAMORE 

Watches                      Diamonds 

Jewelry 

FINE  REPAIRING  A  SPECIALTY 

NOVELTIES 

GULFPORT.   MISSISSIPPI 

FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK  OF  BILOXI 

Insist  On  Your  Getting 
Good  Banking  Service 

Oldest  Bank  on  the  Mississippi  Coast 
Organized   189  3 


it 


WALK-OVER 

The   Store   of   Beautiful   Shoes" 

A  GOOD  NAME 

The  name  of  Walk-Over  ranks  high 
in  New  Orleans  and  enjoys  a  reputa- 
tion to  be  envied  and  guarded,  a  repu- 
tation earned  and  maintained  by  sell- 
ing reliable,  stylish  footwear  and 
hosiery  at  fair  prices. 


JACOBS  BROS. 


807  Canal  Street 


NEW  ORLEANS.  LA. 
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You  Will  Always  Find  Us 
At  Your  Service 


ADAMS  The 

FLORIST 


Phone   561,   Hours   8:00-6:00 
Night  Phone  6  Pass  Christian 


JONES  BROS.  DRUG  CO. 

The  Rcxall  Store 


Jacobs  Candies 
Huylers  Candies 


Medical  Building 


GULFPORT.  MISS. 
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Honest     Injun!' f 


We  are  deeply  grateful  that 
Gulf  Park  College  is  located 
here. 

If  it  were  not,  how  in  the 
wide,  wide  world  would  we 
ever  have  the  opportunity 
to  make  sandwiches,  and 
sodas,  and  sell  candy,  and 
stationery,  and  so  many 
other  things  to  so  many 
charming  young  ladies. 

We  hope   to   so   serve   you 
that  you'll  continue  to  make 
our  store  your  meeting  place 
in  Gulfport. 


DAY  DRUG  COMPANY 


GULFPORT 
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PROOF  OF  SERVICE 


When  a  bank  satisfies  its  customers  in  such  a 
manner  that  they  recommend  this  bank  to  their 
friends  and  associates,  we  believe  this  is  proof  of 
service. 


SERVICE  IS 

Dependability  Caution 

Knowledge  Ability 

Accuracy  Safety 


TO  SUM  UP— SATISFACTION 


FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK 

GULFPORT,  MISS. 

Resources  Over  Seven  Millions 
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THE  WHITE  HOUSE 

BILOXI.  MISS. 

A  Modern  Resort  Hotel  Overlooking  the  Sparkling 
Waters  of  the  Gulf  of  Mexico 

BOATING,  FISHING,  BATHING 
DANCING 

Adjacent  to  twenty-sevei.  holes  of  excellent  golf — an  eighteen-hole 

course  and  a  nine. 

New  annex  absolutely  firepioof. 

Illustrated  literature  on  request. 

Walter  £.  White.  Manager 
JOHN  T.  WHITE,  Assistant  Manager 


OUR  SERVICE 

COVERS   THE   ENTIRE   FIELD  OF   BANKING.    TRUST.    AND 
INVESTMENT  BUSINESS 

Commercial  Bank  8  Trust  Company 

GULFPORT.    MISSISSIPPI 


GET  IT  FROM 


SMITH-TODD  HARDWARE  CO, 


GULFPORT.    MISSISSIPPI 
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GAS. 


THE  ECONOMICAL  FUEL  FOR 


COOKING 


HEATING 


LIGHTING 


Some  of  the  best  inventive  geniuses  of  the  world  have  been  devoted 
to  the  development  of  modern  household  appliances  for  putting 
GAS  to  work.  The  cool  comfort  of  a  modern  GAS  equipped 
kitchen,  the  luxury  of  hot  water  always  ready,  the  ease  and  con- 
venience of  getting  a  meal  quickly,  even  when  dressed  for  the  street 
— all  are  made  possible  by  the  use  of  GAS. 

We  are  living  in  an  age  of  short-cuts,  of  which  GAS  service  is  the 
most  essential.  Modern  living  demands  those  things  which  save 
time,  eliminate  drudgery  and  preserve  health.  Why  not  have  them 
when  nothing  is  saved  by  doing  without? 

Southwestern    Gas    8    Electric    Company 

Gulf  Cities  Division 
Biloxi  Gulfport  Pass  Christian 
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ViVA  department  store* 


Fashions' 
Story  is 
Printed 
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0 E PARTME  NT  STORE S 


Co. 


No  Wardrobe   is   Complete  Without 
One  of  Our  Paris  Creations 

IN  A  DAINTY  DRESS.  SHOES  OR  COAT 


SAENGER'S  STRAND  THEATER 

PRESENTING 

The  Ultra  Ultimate  in  Photoplays 

OWNED    AND    OPERATED    BY    THE 

SAENGER  THEATERS.  INC. 

Operating    Over    100    Theaters    in    Florida,    Mississippi,    Louisiana,    Arkansas,    Texas 
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Gulfport  Laundry 
and   Cleaning   Company 

TELEPHONE    280 


Unexcelled  Dry  Cleaning  Equipment 
and  Service 


1318  30th  Avenue 


GULFPORT.  MISSISSIPPI 


JOHN  PELLEGRINO 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR  FINEST  AND  FRESHEST  FRUITS 
VEGETABLES  AND  PRODUCE 

The  Best  of  Everything  the  Market  Affords 

Opposite  the  Gulf  &  Ship  Island  Office  Building  Telephone   66J 


EDWARDS  MOTOR  SALES  COMPANY 

EDWIN   W.    EDWARDS.    President   and  Manager 

Lincoln     ^/X)7H^     Fordson 

the  universal  car 

Authorized  Sales  and  Service 

GULFPORT.    MISS. 
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DANTZLER 

THIS  NAME  STANDS  FOR  MUCH 
IN  MISSISSIPPI 


THE  DANTZLER  LUMBER  CO. 

Has  Been  One  of  the  Most  Powerful 

Forces  in  the  Development 

of  the  State 


THE         1927 


ff%. 


JBn 


^u 


SEA      GULL 

-     -  — 


Chicago,  St.  Louis,  Memphis 
and  the  Gulf  Coast 


Are  Closely  Connected  by  the  Fast,  Efficient, 
and  Dependable  Train  Service  of  the 


ILLINOIS  CENTRAL 
SYSTEM 


21    Hours    Between    Gulfport    and    Chicago 

17f  Hours  Between  Gulfport  and  St.  Louis 

9    Hours   Between    Gulfport    and    Memphis 


For  copy  of  beautifully  illustrated  Mississippi  Gulf  Coast  Book- 
let write 


T.  E.  HARRIS 

General  Agent 
Gulfport,  Miss. 


W.  H.  BRILL 

General  Passenger  Agent 
New  Orleans,  La. 
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Dont  Drive 
HimTo  Drink 


coffee  that  packs  coupons  and  lacks 
quality-— just  let  him  try  a  cup  of 

ALAMEDA 

and  you've  solved  the  coffee  problem 
for  life — its  flavor  never  varies. 


Be  Coffee  Wise 
Not  Coupon  Foolisl 


COPYRIGHT  1921  BY  MERCHANTS   COFFEE  CO.  OF  NEW  OBLEANS.LTO. 
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FULFILLMENT  AND  1927 


Just  a  year  ago  today  we  stated  in  an  advertisement:  "1925  saw 
the  Mississippi  Gulf  Coast's  great  awakening — 1926  will  be  a  year 
of  great  achievement. 

Looking  back  over  the  months  the  evidence  of  1926  is  seen  at  every 
turn  of  the  road  through  our  matchless  million-area. 
New  highways,  monumental  bridges,  hospitable  hotels  and  hundreds 
of  homes. 

Sea  walls,  office  and  bank  buildings,  new  shipping  lines,  heavier  rails, 
new  industries,  added  population  and  quickened  interest  in  beau- 
tification. 

Probably  never  such  another  transformation  wrought  in  a  few  brief 
months  through  the  quickened  impulse  of  the  dreams  and  industry 
of  men  and  women! 

But  greater  than  these  towers,  walls  and  bridges  of  steel  and  stone 
has  been  the  faith  that  has  spread  its  wings  over  our  seven  cities  by 
the  sea  and  the  confidence  that  has  come  to  millions  in  America  that 
the  Mississippi  Coast  was  as  substantial  as  it  was  determined. 
Our  awakening  was  a  beautiful  dream:  our  achievement  a  glorious 
task,  and  the  world  today  knows  that  we  are  working  here  the 
miracle  of  FULFILLMENT. 

So  1927  smiles  upon  us  with  all  its  latent  opportunities  to  strengthen 
our  determination  and  challenge  our  confidence. 

Great  has  been  our  undertaking,  but  reinforced  in  our  sublime  faith 
in  the  building  of  it  all  by  the  confidence  of  incomparable  America, 
we  move  along  the  broad,  smooth  golden  highway  of  FULFILL- 
MENT. 

Confidence  in  the  Mississippi  Coast  has  ceased  to  be  a  slogan:  FUL- 
FILLMENT is  being  translated  into  fact  and  we  have  only  just 
begun. 

GULFPORT  GROCERY  CO. 


R.  L.  SIMPSON,  General  Manager 


GULFPORT 


MISSISSIPPI 
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Beautiful 

SHOES 

for  Every 
Occasion 

Mail  Orders  Receive 
Prompt     Attention 

IMPERIAL 

SHOE  STORE 

CANAL    AT   BOURBON 

New  Orleans 


THE  MISSES'  SHOP 
Is  a  Shop  in  Love  With  Youth 

Here  are  gay  clothes,  dashing  in  line,  charming  in  color, 

and  just-right  sizes.     A  shop  you'll  be  eager 

to  enter  and  reluctant  to  leave 


THE  KREEGER  STORE 


incorporated 
New  Orleans,  La. 
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Good  Shoes  and  Hosiery 
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LARGEST  COLLEGE  ANNUAL 
PUBLISHERS  IN  THE  WORLD 

HIGHEST  QUALITY  WORKMANSHIP 
SUPERIOR    EXTENSIVE   SERVICE 


ENSOti 

PRINTING  CO., 
NASHVILLE. 


COLLEGE    ANNUAL    HEADQUARTERS 
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Autographs 
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Autographs 


